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NOTIOE. 

After this Work had been all printed off it wa^ 
discovered that the Title originally ehosen, 
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SOWING AND REAPING," 



was eopyright. Henee the present alteration, the 
neeessity of whieh is mueh regretted. 



SOWING AND REAPING, 



GHAPTER I. 

" O ehild of hope and gladness ! 

^ Gease not thy ehildish joy, 

For soon — too soon — life's sadness 

Thy pleasure shall alloy.*' 

Anon. 

One seldom saw a smaller ehild for her age 
than was little Nellie Bernard, ia her eleventh 
year; and yet her brother was eonstantly 
telling her that she was the " biggest baby'* 
he had ever seen. 

Nellie loved that only brother with a ten- 
der, reverent affection ; she elung to him as 
to a parent, and looked up to him as to some 
superior being. And well he deserved and 
repaid her ardent devotion. He was father, 
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mother, and brother in one to the orphan 
ehild ; for before NelHe had eompleted her 
fourth year she had been deprived of . a 
mother's eare, and another twelvemonth had 
seen her father also laid low in the green 
ehurehyard. 

Herbert Bernard was then at the Univer- 
sity, and another year must elapse before 
he eould take Holy Orders, as he intended. 
What to do with his little sister in the 
meantime puzzled him sorely, for it was im- 
possible to keep her with him, yet she was 
too young for a boarding-sehool. 

Mr. Bernard's only sister would have 
offered her nieee a home, but her own 
•ehildren were then suffering from fever of 
a very aggravated and infectious kind. In 
the midst of this perplexity a friend was 
raised up in the person of Mr, Russell, the 
Yiear of Beeehdale, who not only made him- 
self the temporary guardian of the little girl, 
but offered her brother the euraey of Beeeh- 
•dale as soon as he was in a position to 
aeeept it. 

There the young elergyman had resided 
for the last four years, undertaking the 
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entire eharge and edaeation of his sister, 
devoting to her alone all the time that he 
eould spare from his parish work ; faithfully 
fulfilling his duty towards her as elder and 
only brother from day to day, and iinding 
an ever-increasing delight in her eompanion- 
ship as she learnt, little by little, to take 
deeper interest in the pursuits to whieh his 
vocation ealled him. Those four years were 
very peaceful, happy ones ; but now, onee 
again elouds of perplexity and doubt were 
gathering thiek around. Mr. Russell fell ill 
and died in a few days. His eurate knew 
that he must shortly leave Beeehdale, as the 
Vicar's sueeessor was a young and active man, 
who had no need of assistanee in the work 
whieh Beeehdale suppHed. 

If it had not been for NelHe,. her brother 
would not have hesitated a moment in ac- 
eepting the euraey whieh was next offered 
him, in a densely erowded part of London. 
He was an earnest folIower of Him who 
saeriAeed His whole life to doing good, who 
thought not of His own ease and enjoyment, 
but resigned home and dear friends in ful- 
filling the work His Father gave Him to do. 
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But Herbert eould not make up his mind 
to send his little sister to sehool, as his ac- 
quaintances advised him to do, though her 
health would probably suffer in the confined 
atmosphere of the eity, if he took her with 
him. He was indeed in great doubt how he 
ought to aet, and many a time he was on the 
point of refusing the post, when the words, 
" He that loveth brother or sister more than 
Me, is not worthy of Me," rose up in his 
mind and deterred him. 

Nellie was of a trusting nature, and though 
she knew that her brother was in doubt how 
he should aet, she did not trouble herself 
mueh about their future. The thought of 
separation never entered her mind, and she 
said in her ehild-like simplieity : 

" God will show Herbert what he ought to 
do. I wish we had not to leave Beeehdalo^" 
she said to herself, as she sat roeking on one 
of the low boughs of an apple-tree, a book in 
her hand, but a very absent look on her little 
face. " I know we shan't go anywhere else 
so pretty as this ; but Herbert says we ean't 
stay here for many reasons. I don't believe 
I should take any hurt in London, though it 
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would not be half so pleasant eertainly — but 
then Herbert says I should, and he must 
know ; and he would not be able to spend 
half so mueh time with me either. I do 
wonder what he will do !'* 

She lay baek as far as she eould venture 
without tumbling over, and looked up into 
the green foliage with here and there a bit of 
blue sky peeping between. The birds were 
hopping about the branehes, fearless of the 
quiet ehild below, and the distant murmur 
of a brook made pleasant musie through the 
still summer air. 

" Our Pather takes eare of all these little 
birds/' thought Nellie ; " how mueh more 
will He take eare of me. I must wait and 
see what He will find for us to do ; it's sure 
to be all right whatever it is. I wish Her- 
bert would eome ; I shall never know this 
grammar unless he explains these new rules ; 
and he promised to go on with the history 
to-day. I suppose he is stopping to read his 
letters, for I saw the postman bringing some." 
She sat up again, and looked towards the 
house, from whieh she saw her brother issuing, 
an open letter in his hand, and walking with 
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a slow, unwilling step. She ran to meet him, 
but the trouble in his expressive face eheeked 
her ehildish joy, and she asked, half shyly : 
" Dear Herbert, is anything the matter ?" 

" Come baek to your shady seat, Nell," he 
replied, '*and I will tell you all about it. 
Nothing is the matter exactly, only — well, 
eome and hear it." 

They sat down dn a grassy bank, and the 
ehild nestled eagerly up against her brother. 

" This letter is from your aunt," he began ; 
** from our father's sister. She has heard that 
we must leave Beeehdale, and that I should 
remove to London if it were not for you, my 
ehild, and she writes to offer you a home 
amongst your eousins, whieh if you aeeept, 
she will undertake your future edueation 
and look upon you in the light of a daughter. 
May I aeeept, Nellie ?" 

" And Ieave you, Herbert ? Oh ! I ean- 
not — I will not leave you! Oh! Herbert, 
don't send me away 1" 

The little girl threw herself upon her 
brother, and sobbed bitterly; the thought of 
separation from him was worse to her than 
that of death. 
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" I should hate my aunt and eousins/' she 
eried passionateiy ; " I should hate any one 
who took me away from you T' 

" Hush !" said Herbert quietly but iirmly. 
"Are those the words of a little Ghristian 
ehild, Nellie ? Is it my sister who is speak- 
ing thus thoughtlessly and rebelliousiy ?" 

" Oh ! Herbert, you are unkind to be so 
eross ! And I repeat that I will not leave 
you — no, I will not !'' 

She flung herself from his arms upon the 
ground, and sobbed as though her very heart 
were breaking. 

Her brother looked at her with a gianee of 
tender pity mingled with sorrow ; but he did 
not speak for several minutes. There was a 
great struggle in his mind. Should he saeri- 
fice the interests of his Lord to the wish of 
his self-willed little sister ? Or would it not 
be better for her to learn submission while 
she was still young, and her eharaeter eom- 
paratively unformed ? H e did not eonsult his 
own inelination, he had long eeased to do that 
in questions where Nellie was eoneerned ; but 
he did eonsult what he eonsidered her lasting 
welfare. To mix with other ehildren, to take 
part in their work and their play, he knew 
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would be very good for her. But he did not 
feel so sure of the effect of the religious train- 
ing whieh she would recelve from her aunt" 

" Won't you listen to reason, Nellie ?" he 
pleaded ; but the ehild was in no mood for 
reasoning. 

" It s unkind ! It's wieked !*' she sobbed. 
*' Oh, Tm miserable! I shall never, never, 
never, be happy again if you send me to my 
horrid aunt and eousins !*' 

Herbert was here summoned away, and 
some time elapsed before his return. Nellie 
sobbed on till she was exhausted, and then 
lay still and looked up again into the green 
leaves of the apple-tree. She began to think 
that she had aeted like a very foolish little 
girl after all, and she wished that she had 
listened to her brother's reasoning; she might 
have reasoned too and have persuaded him 
that it would be a very bad arrangement to 
niake. 

She waited impatiently for his return, but 
felt rather shy and ashamed when he re- 
sumed his seat beside her, saying, with 
something of his aeeustomed cheerfulness : 
" And will my baby hear me now T 
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" Yes, dear Herbert, and I'm so sorry. I 
did not really mean you were unkind ; but I 
ean't leave you." The tears were rising 
again, but she eheeked them with an effort. 

" I shall not be offered another euraey like 
this has been, Nellie," said Herbert kindly ; 
" and just when your studies begin to want 
more attention, I shall be forced to give them 
less, perhaps seareely any. Then, too, you 
will probably be left a great deal more to 
yourself, whieh would not be good for a little 
girl of ten years old. And think, dearest, 
of the great blessing whieh you might be- 
eome in your unele's home, besides the great 
blessing whieh your brother hopes, by God's 
graee, to be to the poor, wretehed inhabitants 
of the great eity !" 

" Yes ; but Herbert, what should I do 
without you ?" 

" I trust that you would learn many useful 
things, to give me pleasure when you eame 
to stay with me in London, or when I eame 
to see you at Ferncliffe." 

" And how long should I have to live at 
Ferncliffe ?" asked the ehild, with a heavy 
sigh. 
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" Oh, I don't know. That would depend 
partly on how quickly you learnt the useful 
things, and partly on how long I stayed in 
London, and on other things. I would make 
the arrangement reversible at any time. 
And you have a whole month to prepare for 
it ; for we shall stay here another month." 

" Only one month !" said Nellie to herself. 
*' And then I shall leave dear Herbert for 
many, many months. I wonder what hell 
do without his baby to take eare of !" 




GHAPTER IL 

" What is earth but God's own field, 
Fruit unto His praise to yield ? 
Wheat and tares therein are sown, 
Unto joy or sorrow grown ; 
Ripening with a wondrous power j 
Till the final hanrest hour : 
Grant, O Lord of Life, that we 
Holy grain and pure may be." 

Hymns Angient and Modern. 

So it was arranged, and both the decisive 
letters were despatehed ; the' one aeeepting 
the London euraey, the other Mrs. Howard's 
offer. 

For the first few days litde Nellie was 
utterly dispirited and east down, but she was 
naturally hopef ul^ and as we said, trustful ; and 
so, after she had thought it all over many 
times^ she eame to the sensible eonelusion 
that what was now in.evitable had better 
be met with eourage ; and what still re- 
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mained to her had better be thoroughly 
enjoyed. 

Herbert often watehed her with sad, long- 
ing eyes. Bitter as was the thought of 
separation to the ehild, it was a deeper and 
more abiding sorrow to the man : yet it was 
borne with firm manly eourage and reserve. 

How quickly day after day passed by, 
till at last only one preeious week remained. 

" Just a week to-day, Herbert !" sighed 
Nellie, " and we shall have no more pleasant 
ehats, and no more niee, interesting lessons 
together." 

" Never mind, Nell," was the cheerful 
response. " You 11 be learning with your 
eousins, you know, and that'll be mueh better 
fun than all by yourself." 

" Oh ! no, it won't !*' eried Nellie ; " indeed 
it won*t ! But, perhaps, for some things it 
may be pleasanter to have eompanions — 
things that you don't do with me, Herbert" 

Every day of that last week was fully 
oeeupied. There was sc mueh to be done, 
so many friends, rieh and poor, to be visited, 
so mueh paeking, so mueh leave-taking. 
Herbert invited all his favourite seholars from 



SOWING AND REAPING. 13 

the village sehool to take tea with himself and 
his sister, and that was a very pleasant 
evening to all. 

Nellie fancied herself very useful ; it was 
she who folded all her brother's elothes so 
neatly, to be laid in his boxes ; she eertainly 
hindered him a good deal, but he eould not 
find it in his heart to say so, and he antiei- 
pated the mournful pleasure it would give 
him to take oiit what those dear little hands 
had so lovingly plaeed there. 

The last Sunday was a quiet, peaceful day ; 
the sun shone warm and bright ; all nature 
seemed to rejoice in sueh ealm beauty. The 
familiar services were soothing to Nellie ; but 
the day was an unusually trying one to the 
young elergyman. 

" Let us go to our favourite nook in the 
wood, Nellie," he said at the elose of it. " I 
have several things I want tosay to you ; and 
it will be so pleasant to spend this lovely 
evening there." 

It was a silent walk, for Herbert appeared 
preoeeupied, and Nellie was wondering what 
things her brother wished to say to her. At 
last they entered the wood, and leaving the 
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ordinary path, they sought a sheltered dell, 
whieh none besides themselves ever fre- 
quented. 

On one side they were hidden from view 
by the foliage of the trees and the long 
grass ; on the other] eould be seen a little 
peep of corn-fields and pastures, with a hazy 
line of hills beyond. 

'* How interesting that large field of eorn 
seems to Herbert to-night," thought Nellie ; 
and she was about to speak to him when he 
said, half to her and half to himself : 

" * One soweth and another reapeth ;' how 
true that is, to be sure 1" 

" What makes you think of that, Herbert?" 
asked Nellie, sidling eloser up to him. 

'' The sight of that corn-field, Nellie," he 
replied ; " do you remember who sowed the 
grain we see springing now ?" 

"Yes," said the ehild, *' it was Farmer 
Browne, but he died in the spring, and so 
Bennett will reap it, I suppose." 

" And so it is with the spiritual seed whieh 
is sown in our hearts," replied Herbert 
gravely. " Although we shall, one day, 
assuredly reap that whieh we have sown in 
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this Hfe ; yet often, while on earth, we are 
not permitted to see the good seed, whieh we 
have dropped into the ground God has pre- 
pared, springing up and growing to maturity." 

" Do we all sow seed, Herbert ?" 

" Yes, dear ; eertainly we are all sowing 
seed of some kind — either good or bad. Afid 
just as the poisonous poppy and the useless 
corn-flower grow up together with the grain, 
so the bad seed springs up in the soii of the 
heart just as readily as the good." 

" Yes, Herbert, and as the poppy and the 
corn-flower look so pretty, and bright, and 
harmless, so the bad seed in our hearts some- 
times seems to spring up more beautiful than 
the good," added Nellie, delighted to be able 
to earry on the metaphor for herself. 
. " Not more beautiful, I think," said her 
brother ; ^' but more attractive it often, very 
often, is." 

There was a pause, then the little girl 
whispered : 

** Dear Herbert, I will try to sow good 
seed at Femcliffe; and to show them ali 
there that you have been sowing good seed 
all this time." 
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He kissed her affectionately, and then 
said : 

" My ehild, will you make three promises 
to me to-night, promises whieh may, some of 
them, be hard to keep, and whieh will last as 
long as you live in your aunt's house ?" 

" Yes, yes !" was thfe eager reply. What 
eould she not promise to that Ioving, watchful 
brother ? 

" First then, you must promise to tell me 
in letters. all that troubles you ; I eould not 
bear to think that you were hiding anything 
whieh pained you from your brother. You 
will tell me all that gives you pleasure, I know ; 
but tell me, too, all that troubles or perplexes 
you, will you ?" 

" Yes, Herbert, I will." 

" For the seeond promise then," he said, 
smiling. " Never omit, night and morning, 
to kneel down and offer up your prayer to 
God Almighty ; and read at least a few verses 
of the Bible every day. If you begin this 
eustom at onee, you will not find mueh diflfi- 
eulty in eontinuing it, I think." 

'* Yes, I will." But Nellie wondered that 
he thought sueh a promise neeessary. 
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*' Thirdly, and lastly, set a wateh over 
yourseir, dear ehild, that your natural self-will 
does not mar your eharaeter. No one in 
your new home will know you as I doj 
for some time ; and you may not find that 
they deal with you in the same manner; 
You will not be a baby any longer, for 
several of your eousins are younger than 
yourself, and will look up to you to set them 
the example they should follow, Will you 
try to think of something, every day, in whieh 
you ean give up your own will and yield to 
that of another ? Only take eare you don't 
yield if you eonsider that it would be wrong 
to do so/' 

" Yes, rU promise that too," said Nellie, 
with a sigh ; " but that's mueh the hardest. 
Only God will help me, and I dare say my 
eousins will too. And now will you promise 
me something, Herbert T 

" What is it, little one ?" 

" Why, to let me see you, even for ever so 
short a time, at least onee every year — onee 
every year, Herbert," she repeated slowly and 
emphatieally. 

"That might prove a hard promise too^ 

2 



l8 . SOWING AND REAPING. 

my baby, but I agree to try and manage it so. 
Indeed, I should not like to see youlessoften 
than onee in a year. You must do and learn 
a great deal in a whole year, little girl." 

So they talked on till the shadows of niglit 
warned them to retum home. 

As they passed the ehurehyard they entered 
and stood for a little while beside the new- 
made grave of the Vicar of Beeehdale. " He 
sowed a great deal of good seed," thought 
Nellie, *'that he never saw springing up." 
And a tear dimmed her bright eye, for she 
Tiad Ioved the kind friend who had been as a 
father to her in the early days of her orphan- 
liood. 



GHAPTER III. 

" Let us be patient, God has taken from us 

The earthly treasures upon whieh we leanedi 
That from the Aeeting things whieh lie around us, 
Our elinging hearts should be for ever weaned." 

"The Ghangbd Gross." 

"GooD-BYE, dear old Beeehdale, good-bye!" 
eried Nellie, leaning out of the earriage- 
window, as the train whieh was to bear her 
far from the seenes she had learned to love, 
moved slowly out of the station. A few 
minutes more and Beeehdale was quite lost 
to view. Nellie drew in her head and sat 
very silent in a eorner, trying to hide the 
tears whieh would not be restrained. 

Her brother pitied her, and tried to interest 
her in the plaees they whirled past, but it was 
a difficult matter for some time; then the 
buoyaney of her spirits returned, and she 
conversed eagerly about her eousins, though 

2 — 2 
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Herbert knew little more about the subject 
than she did herself. 

Her brother was not to aeeompany her the 
whole way, and as they neared the station 
where he was to leave her, her little heart 
grew very heavy. 

'*We have an hour to wait here, Nell,'' 
said Herbert cheerfully, as the train stopped ; 
" jump out, and we'U leave your eloak and 
umbrella in the waiting-room, and then go 
into the town and look round us." 

Nellie was glad of the excitement of seeing 
the iirst large town she had ever been in, and 
ehatted gaily to her brother as they prome- 
naded the streets, stopping to look in at many 
a shop-window. 

*' Come in here and ehoose a book for 
yourself, Nellie," said Herbert, standing still 
at the door of a bookseller's shop ; ** perhaps 
you would like to read when you are in the 
train again." 

Nellie was delighted, and after mueh de- 
liberation ehose a seleetion of fairy tales. 
They next went to a bazaar, and here Her- 
bert told her to buy whatever would please 
a little boy of three or four, and give it 
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to his god-ehild (one of her eousins) from 
him* 

But • after all, the parting eould not be 
delayed very long; and as the little girl 
elasped her brother in a elose embraee the 
sobs broke forth : 

'* Oh ! dear, dear Herbert, I eannot say 
good-bye ! I eannot Ieave you !" 

" Be brave, my darling sister, and try to 
be good and happy. God bless you, my 
treasure, and may you grow up as holy a 
woman as our mother I" 

He seldom spoke of that dead mother, 
even to Nellie, but she understood in part 
how great a grief her death had been to him. 
The thought of his sorrows quieted her, and 
she released him from that elinging embraee. 
She felt his fervent kisses on her throbbing 
brow ; she heard his whispered words of 
comfort and blessing ; she saw the glisten- 
ing of his dark eyes ; but she eould not 
speak. 

** Take eare of that," said Herbert, slipping 
a pieee of paper into her hand, as she took her 
seat in the train ; and then in another minute 
or two he was Ieft far behind. Nellie was 
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not alone, or she would have sobbed bitterly; 
she felt very miserable and lonely, and eried 
quietly with her face turned away from the 
other passengers. 

Presently she unfolded the bit of paper, 
whieh was Herbert's parting gift, and what 
was her amazement to discover that it was a 
five-pound note. 

" How very kind of Herbert," she thought : 
" He is always so kind and thoughtful, and 
I shan't see or hear him for so very, very 
long. Oh 1 how eould I leave him ?" 

The train stopped at several stations, but 
Nellie had no more ehanges to make, and 
she took but little interest in what was going 
on around her. 

Her fellow-passengers gave her little heed, 
except a tall, handsome gentleman, who was 
not in the earriage when first Nellie had 
entered it. He watehed her kindly and 
sadly for some time, and at last moving 
elose up to her, said : 

" Little girl, you seem very unhappy ; 
ean I do nothing to help you ?" 

Nellie looked up surprised, and answered 
shyly ; " I am very unhappy beeause I have 
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left my brother, and I shall not see him again 
for ever so long." 

** Well, but that s no reason to ery so much> 
is it ? Do you know, I have a wife and eight 
ehildren, to whom I shall have to say good- 
bye for two years at least, perhaps more, at 
the end of next week ?" 

" Tm very sorry for you," said Nellie, with 
a sigh ; '^ there seem to be a great many 
partings in the world !" 

** Why, that's a very dull sort of way to 
look at life," replied the gentleman, smiling, 
though somewhat sadly. " Think how many 
meetings there must be then." 

" E very one that parts does not meet again." 
And a big tear fell from the downeast eyes. 

•* Well, there's going to be a meeting to- 
day anyhow," eontinued her friend ; " for I 
expect my little nieee to arrive to-night" 

'' I'm going to live with my aunt and 
unele/' said the ehild wearily ; '' but I wish I 
had not to leave Herbert" 

" Why, what's your name, ehild ?" was the 
sudden question. 

" Nellie Bernard," answered the little girl, 
surprised. 
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" Then there's a meeting taking plaee this 
very minute ! For you must be the nieee I 
spoke of." 

" Are you my unele Arthur then ?" and 
the Aushed eheeks grew brighter ; " Tm glad 
if you are." 

" And I am very glad that you are my 
little nieee, Nellie," was the hearty response, 
as the gentleman bent to kiss her with 
tenderness. 

** And are you really going away for so long, 
Unele Arthur ?" asked the ehild presently. 

" Yes, Nellie ; my regiment is ordered to 
sail for India on the twentieth of this month, 
and it would not do to run away, you know.'* 

" Why, no ; but I wish you weren't, all the 
same ;" and Nellie lay baek, so as to be able 
to steal a glanee ,every now and then at 
Golonel Howard without being seen. She 
thought he looked very kind and pleasant, 
and she wondered how his ehildren eould 
ever bear his departure. " They must be 
very unhappy," she said to herself, ''even 
more unhappy than I am. I should think 
they are miserable 1" 

The remainder of the journey was far less 
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lonely and duU than the dreary pieee sinee 
Herbert had been left behind; for Golonel 
Howard enlivened it by his interesting eon- 
versation, turning the thoughts of the orphan 
ehild from the bitter parting qx\ whieh they 
were too mueh inelined to linger, to her 
future home and her eousins. 

" Ferncliffe !" sang out a porter in a loud, 
harsh voice, as the train drew up at a pretty 
station, bright and seented with the Aowers 
in the little gardens. 

" Here we are 1" eried Nellie, springing up : 
" Is the house far from this, Unele ?" 

" A good half-hour s walk, dear ; are you 
tired ? If you like we ean easily have a eab." 

But Nellie mueh preferred to walk ; the 
evening was balmy and delieious, and she 
felt greatly refreshed by the light, eool breeze 
whieh fanned her glowing eheeks and aehing 
brow, as she stood on the platform, very glad 
to have her unele to look after her luggage 
for hen 

" Here are some of your eousins eome to 
meet you," said Golonel Howard ; " they did 
not know that I was returning by this train. 
Well, Erie, my boy," advancing towards a 
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tall, well-built youth of between sixteen and 
seventeen years of age, ** what have you to 
say to your little eousin, Nellie Bernard, 
whom strangely enough I have pieked up in 
the journey ? And you, Laura, eome and 
speak to her." 

" We did not expect you so early, father,'* 
replied the boy, holding out his hand to 
Nellie, who silently did the same. 

But the girl addressed as Laura, who was 
evidently little younger than her brother, 
gave her a hearty kiss, saying gently : 

" Tni so glad youVe eome. Give Erie 
your eloak and umbrella ; I dare say you're 
tired. And youVe a book, too," she added ; 
" let me earry it for you." 

Nellie had forgotten till that minute that 
she possessed sueh a book at all. 

** I meant to read it," she said, " but Unele 
Arthur has been talking to me all the time, 
and so I did not remember it" 

*' Arehie was very anxious to eome," eon- 
tinued Laura ; " but mamma would not let 
him, he's so mischievous.'* 

" How old is he ?" asked NelHe. " Gould 
not you have taken eare of him ?** 
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*' Goodness me ! no," exclaimed the girl, 
amused. *' He is as old as you, Nellie, and 
mueh biggen But I mean he^s 'so rough 
that mamma thought he might be too mueh 
for you just at iirst She did not think papa 
would be here." 

So they ehatted on, falling a little behind 
the Golonel and his eldest son ; and Nellie 
thought she eould like her eousin very well ; 
but she rather dreaded meeting sueh a terribly 
rough boy that he eould not be trusted with- 
out his parents* " Perhaps I sha'n't have 
mueh to do with him," she thought " Tm 
sure I sha'n't, if I ean help it/' 



GHAPTER IV. 

"Father! Thy faithful love, 
Thy merey, wise and mild, 
Sees what will blessing prove, 
_0r what will hurt Thy ehild." 

Ghristian Lyrigs. 

The sun was shining pleasantly in at the 
sehoolroom window where the little Howards 
were/seated, supposed to be engaged in study ; 
but their attention was very unequally divided 
between their books and the most interesting 
conversation whieh was being earried on 
by Mrs. Howard with Miss Graves, the 
governess. 

" Yes, Tm afraid you'U have some trouble 
with your future pupil," the lady was saying ; 
** but be very gentle with her ; we must win 
her affection first, and I believe she is a very 
loving ehild, though, as I said, so spoilt by 
this brother who has hitherto insisted on 
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taking sole ebarge of her. Herbert Bernard 
is a most eeeentrie young man," she eon- 
tinued ; " really not fit to be trusted wilh the 
edueation of a ehild. He spent some months 
here at the time of Mrs. Bernard's death ; he 
was a mere boy then, and of a gentle, yield- 
ing temper enough, but deeidedly eeeentrie. 
I believe this little girl has inherited her 
grandfather's unfortunate failing, and is quite 
too mueh for my nephew to eontrol;" and 
Mrs. Howard sighed, as her eyes turned 
involuntarily to the fair-haired maiden of 
some six years, who was gazing out of the 
window, taking no interest iri the conversa' 
tion earried on in her presenee. 

" I dare say we shall be able to manage 
her," said Miss Graves quietly ; ** but what a 
pity all this has not happened somei years 
earlier !" 

"Ohl that's entirelythis foolish young man's 
fault," was the reply ; ** for he has been obsti- 
nate to a degree on this point. However, 
it's all right now, and we, must do our very 
best for the dear ehild, and make her forget 
her mad brother and his misguided teaehing 
as soon as possiMe.'' 



30 SOWING AND REAPING. 

" I should never forget my brother, if I 
had sueh a fine felIow as Coiism Herbert !" 
broke in a lad, Ainging down his book upon 
the table. 

" Hold your tongue, Arehie," replied his 
mother, and Miss Graves added seyerely : 

" If you ean't behave respectfully to your 
mamma, you had better leave the room." 

Seareely had she eoneluded the sentenee 
when the ineorrigible boy shot like a flash of 
lightning from the presenee of the aggrieved 
ladies. 

" Arehie troubles me very mueh, Miss 
<jraves/' began the mbther, not heeding his 
two sisters who were still in the room ; but 
at that minute the little girl at the window 
turned round, exclaiming, " Here they are, 
mamma, and papa's with them ! Come, 
Eugie, eome along !" 

She bounded from the room, followed by 
her sister and mother, and ran out into the 
hall, erying " Papa ! papa !" 

" Well, my Minnie !" and he raised her in 
his arms. " Here is one of your baby- 
eousins, Nellie ; and here is aunt Mabel." 

" How do you do, Aunt ?" said Nelly 
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shyly, and starting at the sound of a boy's 
voice on the stairs. 

" Here is little Arthur," eontinued Golonel 
Howard, as his wife greeted her nieee with a 
motherly kiss and kind inquiries. 

" You'U have seen them all soon, my new 
little daughter. Mabel, we're very glad to 
have another daughter, aren't we ?" 
. " Yes, indeed ; but eome, my love, you're 
tired. Laura, take her upstairs, and then she 
shall have tea with papa and me." 

Nellie followed her eousin upstairs into a 
pleasant little room, adorned with pietures 
and prints. Three beds were plaeed in a row 
along the wall, and Nellie asked with whom 
she was to sleep. 

'* With Eugenie and myself for a few 
nights ; but if you like while Erie's at sehool 
and papa away, mamma says you may have 
a bedroom to yourself. I don't think Erie 
will eome home this Ghristmas, so you see 
you ean keep it for a year." 

" Whieh of the boys is Herbert's godehild ?" 
asked Nellie presently, " beeause he has sent 
him this," holding up the present she had 
eliosen. 
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"Oh! I think Arthur is— the little boy 
you saw in the hall. Come to the nursery if 
you're ready ; I dare say we shall find him 
there." 

She led the way to the nursery, and saying, 
" Nurse does not eare to have us too mueh 
about, on aeeount of baby ; but you ean find 
your way downstairs," she disappeared. 

Nellie knoeked timidly, and on hearing 
" Come in," she entered. 

" How do you do, nurse ?" she said 
gently, " May I eome and see my little 
eousins ?'* 

" To be sure, love, and weleome. Baby s 
awake now, and wondering who the little 
stranger is, aren't you, my eherub ?" 

Nellie felt eneouraged, and drew nearer to 
inspeet the rosy baby-boy, who quite won her 
heart by holding out both his little arms and 
erowing loudly, 

" What's his name, nurse ?'' she asked. 

" Ernest, love ; and this is Master Teddy, 
who wants to be notieed too ; don't you, my 
darling ?" as a little fellow of two or there- 
abouts began puUing at her dress, and trying 
to talk. 
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Nellie kissed him, and remembering the 
business upon whieh she had eome, presented 
the delighted Arthur with his godrather's 
gift. 

*' Are these all 'your ehildren, nurse ?*' she 
inquired, turning to go. 

" Well, miss, these is my boys, you see," 
replied nurse, with pride and affection ; " but 
there's Miss Minnie in the nursery too, and a 
pretty deal of trouble she gives — more than 
all the boys, or all the ehildren I ever nursed 
put togethen Miss Minnie's a regular little 
fury, miss ; but that youll find out soon 
enough, I suspeet." 

Nellie was running hastily downstairs, re-? 
Aleeting on the sad aeeount nurse had given 
of her eldest eharge, when she felt herself 
eheeked by a pair of strong arms, and look- 
ing up, her eyes met those of her eousin, full 
of mischief and fun. 

" Oh, Arehie, please to let me go !" she 
eried, shrinking from the toueh of sueh a 
boisterous hand» 

" Heyday, little eousin, .what is it ? I am 
your future playmate, you know. We shall 
be very good friends, Tm sure," And with 

V0L. L 3 
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a furtive glanee round him, he brought his 
rosy face on a level with hers, and kissed her 
on the lips. She smiled, and said frankly : 

" I beg your pardon, Arehie, if I was rude, 
but I thought you were going to hurt me." 

** I hurt you !" exclaimed the boy in asto- 
nishment ; " why, rve sworn to proteet you. 
You have only got to stiek to me through 
thiek and thin, and you'U be as right as nine- 
penee.'' 

Nellie smiled at the Idea of needing pro- 
teetion where every one was so kind to her, 
but she ran on without another word, to find 
her unele and aunt waiting tea for her in the 
dining-room. 

The more she saw of Golonel Howard the 
more she liked him, and it was evident the 
feeling was mutual. 

" I am sure I eould be happy here," she 
said to herself, " if only Unele Arthur eould 
stay. I wish he hadn't to go right away to 
India ; but it's very odd how ealmly all my 
eousins speak of his leaving them. What a 
funny family this . seems to be ! they said 
Arehie would be rough and rude, but I liked 
his manner so mueh ; and nurse says, too, 
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that dear, gentle-Iooking little Minnie is so 
troublesome. Perhaps nurse prefers boys to 
girls, for I don't think Unele finds Minnie any 
trouble." 

The ehild was very weary, but she knelt 
for a long time in earnest prayer before she 
laid her tired head on the pillow. 

Some few tears found their way down 
her now pale eheeks, but she soon slept a 
sweet dreamless slumber, 'undisturbed by the 
thought of any past, present, or eoming 
sorrow. 

It would have comforted her brother in his 
loneliness eould he have gazed on the tran- 
quil face. Tired out with the labours of the 
day, he turned his steps onee more, as even- 
ing was drawing her eurtain over the weary 
earth, to the dell where he had spent sueh 
happy hours with the ehild now passed from 
his sight. 

In his heart arose the ery whieh had burst 
from the lips of his sister, ** Oh, how eould I 
part with my darling !*' 

He was afraid for her in a new sphere ; 
afraid of the temptations, afraid of the trials, 
afraid of the friends with whom she would be 
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forced to meet. After all, ought he to have 
given up the euraey and kept his eharge ? 
Restlessly and eheerlessly he passed that last 
night at Beeehdale, unable to recover the ealm 
and peaee whieh usually pervaded his life. 

But though heaviness endured for a night, 
great joy eame in the morning ; and as he 
bade a lingering farewell to the home in 
whieh he had been so happy for four short 
years, he remembered with a thrill of grateful 
and triumphant joy those graeious words of 
the loving Saviour he followed : " Every one 
that hath forsaken houses, or brethren, or 
sisters, or father, or mother, or wife, or ehil- 
dren, or lands, for My name's sake, shall 
receive an hundredfold, and shall inherit 
everlasting life." 



GHAPTER V. 

" And surely, in a world like this, 
So rife with woe, so seant of bliss, 
Where fondest hopes are often erossed, 
And fondest hearts are severed most — 
'Tis something that we kneel and pray 
With loved ones near and far away, 
One God, one faith, one hope, one eare, 
One form of words, one hour of prayer." 

Ghristian Lyrigs. 

" What is that ?" eried Nellie, waking up with 
a start, to find her eousins nearly dressed. 

" Oh, it's only Minnie in one of her rages/' 
was the uneoneerned reply. 

** What a noise !" said the little girl ; " it 
made me dream of a railway aeeideht Oh, 
dear me ! when will she stop sereaming ? 
Laura, won't you go and see what's to be 
done r 

" Goodness ! Nellie, you'II hear that noise 
mbst days; and eertainly nurse wouldn't 
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thank us for running in every time to see 
what was the matter. I dare say it's only be- 
eause one of the boys is being dressed first, or 
something of that sorL Little ehildren are 
sueh terrible plagues, and so naughty." 

"Some of them are very good/' replied 
Nellie ; " and I should think they might all be 
made so/' 

" Of eourse nurse always punishes Minnie," 
broke in Eugenie, " but it does her no good, 
She says ^ I don't eare,' whatever's done to 
her, and I believe it's quite true. Even if 
nurse puts her to bed, Minnie is out again as 
soon as her baek is turned, and is naughtier 
than ever.'' 

By this time the sereaming had eeased, 
and Nellie jumped out of bed and began 
hastily to dress herself. She was soon the 
only oeeupant of the room, and she felt glad 
of this, as she took her Bible to read a ehap- 
ter carefully and thoughtfully» 

" I should rather like a room to myself," 
she said, "but Eugenie hoped I would stay 
here, and it would be troublesome to be eon- 
tinually ehanging, Tm afraid, so rU try and 
begin by giving up my will about this." 
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She had seareely seen Miss Graves on the 
previous evening, and felt very shy of her at 
breakfast, for she breakfasted in the sehool- 
room with the governess, Laura, Eugenie, 
and Arehie. 

" I suppose, Nellie, you are ready to begin 
lessons with your eousins ?" asked Miss 
Graves direetly the meal was finished ; and 
the little girl felt obliged to reply in the 
affirmative, though she would have liked to 
see her unele and aunt first, and have paid a 
visit to the nursery. 

"Well, what have you been learning 
lately ?" 

" Oh ! everything," said Nellie, puzzled. 

*' Everything !" eehoed her eousins, laugh- 
ing. 

And the governess added : 

" Then I fear youVe not learned anything 
very perfectly. But suppose you bring me 
your books, and let me look at them." 

" What books ?" asked the ehild, still more 
puzzled. 

" All the books that youVe learned from ; 
your histories, and your geography; your 
arithmetie, and your spelling; and your 
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grammars, if youVe leamed any French 
yet" 

" rve brought an atlas and an EngHsh 
grammar," replied Nellie timidly; "but 
Herbert did not use any other books to teaeh 
me from. He made all my lessons seem like 
stories and games." 

" Dear me ! And nieely you must have 
got 6n, I should think !" was the sareastie 
answer, whieh made the indignant eolour rise 
to the ehild's eheeks, and her eyes ?parkle for 
a moment with pride and anger. 

M iss Graves saw the look, and remembered 
Mrs. Howard's words on the previous after- 
noon. 

Arehie saw it also and exclaimed : 

" Tm sure, Miss Graves, I wish with all 
my heart that you'd foIIow as sensible a plan ! 
How I should get on if Gousin Herbert 
turned all my lessons into games. You 
won't find them half so amusing here, 
Nellie." 

" I dare say you'II find them very pleasant 
though," remarked Laura good-naturedly, at 
whieh her sister sighed and made a eomieal 
face, while Arehie eut eapers, singing : 
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" Hurrah for my eousin I 
He's worth half a dozen ; 
For lessons with him 
Are nothing but play ; 
I'd stiek to my books 
With pleasure all day — '* 

until ealled to order by his governess. 

Miss Graves then asked Nellie a few ques- 
tions in history, geography, ete, and was both 
astonished and delighted at the eorreetness 
and thoughtfuIness of the answers she re- 
ceived. She was praising her new pupil 
when Mrs. Howard entered, saying : 

*' Good-morning, Miss Graves. Good- 
morning, girls. rve eome to rob you of 
your newly-acquired treasure, for Golonel 
Howard wishes to see as mueh of her as pos- 
sible before his departure ; and it Won't hurt 
Nellie to take a few days' holiday, I think." 

Nellie went up to her aunt and kissed her; 
she wondered that Laura and Eugenie did 
not do the same, but they only responded 
with a half-audible **Good-morning, mamma," 
and went on with their former oeeupations. 

Nellie found her unele in the dining-room ; 
evidently he had just breakfasted. " I won- 
der whether they had prayers before 1 eame 
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down," she thought. " I hope unele was not 
vexed that I was late." 

" Unele Arthur," she asked timidly, " was 
I too late for prayers this morning ?" 

Her unele's brow elouded, as he answered 
hesitatingly : 

"Well, Nellie, you see Tm away from 
home so mueh that it's seareely worth while 
having family prayers only when Tm at 
Ferncliffe. Have you heard from your 
brother to-day T 

" Oh no !" said Nellie ; " and he'II travel 
all to-day, so I don't expect he'll write till to- 



morrow." 



" I shouldn't think he'U write on Saturday 
either," replied Golonel Howard ; " or you'll 
receive the letter on Sunday.'* 

Nellie did not see that that was any objec- 
tion, but she did not say so. 

"Shall we take a stroll in the garden, 
Nell i^" was the next question, to whieh she 
readily assented. 

That morning passed very pleasantly ; the 
little girl was astonished to And how happy 
she had beeome in a single day. She was 
inelined to reproaeh herself for being so soon 
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reeoneiled to the parting with Herbert ; but 
then her unele was so kind and pleasant, her 
aunt so eonsiderate for her enjoyment, and 
her eousins so anxious to make her feel at 
home amongst them, that she would indeed 
have been a diseontented little girl who eould 
not be comforted and even happy. 

She saw mueh more of Golonel Howard 
than of any one else, for he insisted on-her 
spending almost all her time in his eompany, 

"She ean begin her learning," he said, 
" when her unele is sailing far away to 
another land, and needs her (or rather ean 
have her) no more ;" and Nellie thought, 
" It's very kind of Unde Arthur to let me be 
with him so mueh, when he must want to see 
his own ehildren sueh a great deal more. ril 
do all I ean to please him." 

She was wondering how she eould please 
her unele, and how she eould redeem her 
promise to her brother in giving up her will, 
as she slowly deseended the stairease on the 
third morning after her arrival. 

•* I should think Sunday 'II be a hard day to 
find anything,'* she thought ; " but then Her- 
bert said God would always give us opportu- 
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nities for victory over sin, if we looked for 
them." 

" Oh dear ! to-day's Sunday again ! It*s 
always Sunday !" was the lamentation whieh 
greeted her astonished ears on entering the 
sehoolroom. 

" Lueky for ^^ou, Arehie, that neither 
mamma, nor papa, nor Miss Graves hears that 
remark," said Erie, who was reading. 

^' Tm very glad, Arehie," added NeUie 
simply. 

" You may be glad this moming, Nell ; but 
I ean promise you, you'U be more glad this 
evening." 

" Please don't, dear,'* was the imploring 
answer ; " Tm always happy on Sundays, 
and I wish you were too." 

" Well, it don't make mueh difference 
about me, so long as you are pleased/' and 
the boy threw himself down in an arm-ehair, 
yawning loudly. 

" Tm going to see if the letters are eome," 
said Nellie, rupning to the dining-room. 

" Good morning, unele. Oh ! 'how delight- 
ful, here's a letter from Herbert !'' and she 
snatehed it up, pressing it lo her lips. 
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" Are you going to open it, Nellie ?" 

" Yes, of eourse, unele ; Tm so glad !" 

" Come here first, little girl, will you ?" 

Nellie eame with the letter in her hand, 
impatient to open it 

"What does the Pourth Gommandment 
say, Nellie ?" he asked kindly. 

^' * Remember the Sabbath day to keep it 
holy ' " 

" Yes, ' to keep it holy/ " he repeated ; 
" and what does that mean ? To do our 
ordinary work, and indulge in our ordinary 
pleasures ? or to eonserate the day to God's 
service and glory ? to deny ourselves a little 
enjoyment and a little excittment that God's 
day may be hallowed ?" 

Nellie looked up at her unele, and then 
glaneed dubiously at her treasure. 

" Of eourse we ought to give up our usual 
employments if it's for God's glory," she 
answered ; " but surely, unele, it would not 
make the day less holy to read this letter ?" 

" There are three kinds of work, Nellie, 
whieh we may do on Sunday. Do you know 
what they are ? ril tell you. Those whieh 
we are absolutely obliged to do for ourseIves ; 
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those whieh eontribute to the welfare of 
others ; and those whieh bring honour and 
glory to the Lord of the Sabbath. Now 
does the reading of your letter eome under 
any of these heads, do you think ?" 

Nellie sighed. 

" No, unele, I suppose not; but Tye often 
seen Herbert open his letters on Sunday, and 
he would not do anything wrong, rm sure." 

" No one is perfect, dear ; but I wonder at 
your brother, all the same. Well, read it if 
you like ; but remember that I should not 
allow my own ehildren to do so, and I would 
rather my little nieee did not, if she eonsulted 
her unele's wishes." 

Nellie longed to tell him of a conversation 
she had lately had with Herbert, in whieh he 
had said that " Ghrist, as Lord of the Sab- 
bath, had laid down no striet rules for our 
praetiee on that day, but had rather Ieft it 
to our own eonseienees as our best guides 
to dietate what would hallow or what would 
profane it ;" but she judged it better to keep 
silenee, and though she eould hardly restrain 
her tears, she thought, " Unele is very kind 
to me, though Tm sure he must be mistaken 
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this time, beeause Herbert would not do what 
is wrong, and he has sent this letter for me 
to read to-day; still I ean please him and 
give up my own will by keeping it till to- 
morrow." She felt rewarded for her eiTort 
by the approving smile on her unele's face, 
as she slowly poeketed her treasure and 
turned away. 

It was a long walk from Ferncliffe to the 
nearest ehureh, therefore the party set oif 
immediately after breakfast. Nellie felt tired, 
and was glad to sit down and listen to the 
pealing organ. The service was comforting 
and refreshing to her, but she eould not help 
notieing the listless expression on her eousins' 
faces, nor how their eyes roved round the 
building, nor how relieved they seemed to be 
when onee more in the open air. 

" Have we to walk all the way baek to 
Ferncliffe for dinner, Laura ?" she asked; "or 
perhaps you eome to the evening service ?" 

" Well, I should think youVe had walking 
enough for one day," replied the girl, sur- 
prised. "We never eome twiee to ehureh, 
beeause it's sueh a dreadfully long way, But 
papa is going to stay for luneheon at the 
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Reetory to-day, being his last Sunday in 
England, so of eourse he'll go to ehureh 
again." 

"Ohl I wish I eould!" thought NelUe; 
" only to go to ehureh onee every Sunday ! 
What would Herbert say ?" 





GHAPTER VI. 

" Be holy, let not sin's dark stain 

The spirit's whiteness dim ; 

Keep elose to Jesus 'mid the world, 

And trust alone in Him." 

Anon. 

** What book have you there, Nellie dear ?" 

"The *Christian Year/ Aunt; Tm very 
fond of it," replied Nellie shyly. 

" Absurd I what nonsense, ehild ! Why, 
rm sure you don't understand a word of it !'* 
exclaimed Mrs. Howard, holding out her 
hand for the book, whieh, however, Nellie 
felt in no way inelined to part with. 

" I don't understand it all," she said mo- 
destly ; " but Herbert has explained a good 
deal of it to me ; and he likes me to read it, 
so that I ean talk to him about what he 
admires so very mueh in it." 

" Just like the rest of your brother's non- 

4 
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sense/' replied her aunt, though not ih an 
unkind tone ; " but as you won't be able to 
talk with him any more about that or any of 
his other crazes, you ean just let me keep 
the book for you till I eonsider you old 
enough to have it again." 

The ehild burst into indignant tears, but 
she held the book very tightly. 

*' Nellie, do not disobey me," said her aunt, 
surprised ; " I will give you another book 
instead, whieh will give you far more plea- 
sure ; but I eould not possibly allow my own 
daughters to read this, it would AIl their 
heads with new ideas whieh I do not wish 
put into them, and lead them astray. Give 
me the book, my ehild, and dry your tears. 
I.do not want to pain you." 

But still Nellie refused. 

" I don't want any other book," she sobbed, 
'* I wouldn't read it ; and Herbert reads this, 
so it must be all right." 

" When you are as old as your brother now 
is, you shall eertainly read it too, if you like ; 
but at present I forbid you to read anything 
without my knowledge or Miss Graves' 
Ieave, sinee evidently Herbert had no more 
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idea of what was good for you than for 

hiniself." 

" It's a great shame to speak so of Her- 
bert/' sobbed the jealous Httle sister, forgetful 
of all but her brother's honour. 

" Is that the way he allowed you to speak 
to him ?" inquired Mrs. Howard ; adding 
firmly, " I will have no more triAing, Nellie ; 
do you intend to obey me and give up the 
book, or not T 

N^Uie pressed the little book to her lips, 
and wiping away the tear whieh had faUen 
upon it, gave it into her aunt's hands, saying : 

" I beg your pardon, Aunt Mabel ; rve 
been very naughty, but it makes me so to 
hear sueh things said of Herbert." 

Mrs. Howard kissed her, and went away, 
and the little girl, sad at heart, wandered out 
into the garden, where the afternoon sun was 
brightening up the whole world around. The 
birds twittered gaily, the inseets hummed 
drowsily, and butterAies Aitted joyously over 
the green sward ; everything seemed to rejoice 
except the little orphan, and she was lonely 
and desolate — oh, how lonely! She east 
herself upon the ground beneath the shade 

4—2 
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of some trees, and gave way to bitter 
grief. 

" Herbert, dear Herbert, I eannot be 
happy or good without you ! Why did you 
leave me ?" 

There eame no answer, none to comfort 
and solaee the sorrowing ehild. 

" Oh, my dear little * Ghristian Year I' it 
was unkind, it was wieked to take it ! Oh, 
she'll never give it me baek, and it's Her- 
bert's favourite! What shall I do? No- 
body eares a bit about me here! Tm 
miserable, wretehed ! No one loves me !" 

" Don't make too sure of that," eried a 
merry voice from above, and Arehie's bright 
laughing face peeped down between the green 
foliage. In another minute he was kneeling 
beside her, wiping away the bitter tears with 
a tenderness seareely boy-like, and ehatting 
gaily. To him she eoniided the story of her 
troubles, sinee he had overheard so mueh, 
but begged him not to repeat it. 

He promised, adding, " Stiek to me, Nell ; 
Tm the ehampion of the oppressed. And 
another time when you say * No one eares for 
me,' please to add ' except Arehie.' '' 
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" Oh, here you are, Arehie !" exclaimed 
his brother, eoming up to the plaee where the 
two eousins were sitting. " Miss Graves 
wants you both to go in and say the Cate- 
ehism. Off with you ! Tye been sueh a time 
looking for you." 

" Oh, Arehie, I don't want to go ; shell 
see rve been erying," whispered Nellie 
pleadingly. 

Arehie sprang up, and after a few words 
to Erie, ran off towards the house, and Nellie 
was left alone. 

Erie soon returned, however. *' Miss 
Graves will excuse you to-day, Nellie," he 
said kindly, and seated himself beside hen 

" Thank you," was the shy response. The 
little girl felt afraid of her tall silent eousin. 
She thought he rather looked down upon 
her, and she wished he would go away, 
but he seemed to have no intention of 
doing so. 

" In what part of London is your brother 
taking up his abode, Nellie ?" he asked pre- 
sently ; and on receiving the ehild s low-toned 
answer, he exclaimed, "Well, that is jolly! 
Why, it's elose to old Philips'." 
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" Is old Philips' a ehureh ?" asked Nellie 
innoeently. 

Erie laughed, answering that " Philips" 
was the name of his sehoolmaster. 

" Oh, I didn't know 3'ou went to sehool in 
London." NelHe's interest was aroused. 
*• And shall you be able to see Herbert, and 
talktohim?" 

" Trust me for that" 

The little girl sighed ; she longed to be at 
a sehool too, so near her dear brother. 

" And ril tell you what," eontinued Erie, 
" ril write to you sometimes, Nellie, and let 
you know how Herbert goes on, and how he 
oeeupies himself, and whether he's at all 
lonely, whieh you may be sure he won't be 
long." 

Nellie was grateful for his kindness, and 
her eousin went on talking in the same eheer- 
ing strain, till she felt comforted and happy 
again. 

" Erie is very niee after all," she said to her- 
self ; " and I don't think he does despise me. 
I am sorry he goes away in two days, for I 
should like to know him better." 

She hoped that her unde would not have 
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been informed of her behayiour in the after- 
noon, and judging by his manner, she did not 
think that he had. 

The evening seemed a very long one to 
the poor ehild^ and as she went slowly up to 
bed^ she thought that Arehie's words had 
indeed eome true — she was more glad that 
it was the night than she had been that it 
was the morning of her iirst Sunday at Fern- 
cliflfe. 

" Nell/' said Arehie, following her stealthily, 
" eon^e down the passage a minute ; I want 
to say something to you — very partieular." 

Nellie erept noiselessly along till he eheeked 
her. 

" Here," he said hurriedly, " here is your 
book ; but one eondition, Nell — you must not 
read it, only keep it safe." 

" Oh ! thank you, Arehie, so mueh ! But 
how did you get it ?" asked the ehild in 
astonishment. 

^' Never mind that ; mamma doesn't know, 
and I don't think she'U iind out in a hurry, 
neither. But it's all right now. Good-night !*' 
and he disappeared down the dusky passage. 




GHAPTER VII. 

''Be not weaiy, but seatter around 

The seed of truth on every ground ; 

And in thy mind this promise keep — 

If we faint not, we shall reap." 

Anon. 

Nellie took a sorrowful leave of her pnele, 
eharging Erie, who was to travel with him, 
with many a tender message to Herbert 

" WiU you aeeept this as a parting gift 
from me, Nellie ?'' asked her unele, presenting 
her with a handsomely-bound book of ehil- 
dren's poems. 

Nellie blushed to think that her unele 
knew of her eonduet on Sunday, and yet 
more to think of what he did not know — of 
what only herself and Arehie knew. 

Golonel Howard appeared as cheerful as 
usual, but his little nieee guessed that the fare- 
wells were painful to him ; and she notieed 
the tears whieh her aunt sought to hide. 
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"Take eare of your mother and your 
eousiii; girls/' said their father to Laura and 
Eugenie; "and do you be a good boy, 
Arehie, and let me hear satisfactory reports 
of you. Good-bye, little ones ; don't foiget 
papa I" 

" One more kiss, papa!" pleaded Minnie, 
raising her mournful little face to his. " Do 
eome home very soon, will you, dear papa ?'' 

"Oh yes, my Minnie, the time will go 
very quickly;" and with a few whispered 
words to her, he put her gently from him, and 
.was gone. 

Nellie thought her eousins would rather be 
Ieft alone, and she eould not bear to see them 
ery, so she went out into the garden to shed 
a few tears silently there. But soon she 
.heard Minnie's voice in plaintive aeeents : 

" Gousin NeHie, please don't ery. Papa '11 
soon eome baek ; the time '11 go very quickly." 

The litde girl put her arms round Nellie 
as she spoke, and tried to comfort her ; but 
the orphan only burst into tears more bitter 
than before — she felt so very lonely in her 
new home. 

"No, the time won't go quickly," she 
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said despondingly. " Two yeaes \& :a long 
while." 

" Gousin Nellie, you tell wieked stories !" 
exclaimed the ehild, snatehing herself away, 
and stamping her foot upon the ground. 

Nellie was very mueh startled ; she eould 
hardly believe that the gentle-looking Minnie 
stood before her. 

Those large dark eyes were bright with 
passion, and the pretty pink eheeks and fair 
brow erimson ; every vein was diseernible in 
the usually white neek, as the ringlets were 
tossed baek with a disdainful haughtiness» 
strange in one so young. 

Nellie no longer thought the face she 
seareely dared to look upon a pretty one— 
quite the reverse. 

" It's you who are saying what isn't tnie, 
Minnie," she replied, a little proudly eertainly, 
for she was not aeeustomed to be thus rudely 
eontradieted. 

Then eame the thought of the good seed 
whieh she was to drop here and there into 
the soil of her new home, and she looked 
sorry and troubled. That glanee of quiet, 
sad reproof did not pass unnotieed by the 
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ehlld before her ; the passion faded as quickly 
and unexpectedly as it had arisen. 

Minnie expressed herself sorry for the out- 
break, adding : 

•* You are kind still ; you don't shake and 
seold like every one else ; only do say that my 
own papa will soon be baek." 

Nellie hesitated, but the little girl relieved 
her by saying : 

" I know he will, whatever you say ; he 
promised." 

Onee more she seemed satisiied, and her 
eousin hastehed to join Laura^ whom she 
espied in the distanee. 

She inquired whether the little ones had 
not been told how long Golonel Howard's 
absenee was really to be. 

" No," was the answer ; " eertainly not 
Why, we should never do any good at all 
with that wretehed little Minnie, if she did 
not think papa was shortly to return. That 
is the only thing to keep her in eheek. Nurse 
often says: *Well, if you aren't good this 
minute, Miss Minnie, you shan't see your 
papa when he eomes home ;' you ean't think 
what an effect that has sometimes." 
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" Oh !" interrupted Nellie ; " but rm sure 
that's not right, Laura." 

" Better go and preaeh a Httle sermon about 
it in the nursery then, Nell," laughed her 
eousin ; ** for Ldon't do it, at least not often." 

" But it '11 never eure Minnie of goigg into 
rages," persisted Nellie anxiously. 

*' No, nor anything else either. Now, 
Nellie, if I tell you something, you needn't 
go talking about it, you know. I ean't help 
telling you, sinee you eoneern yourself so 
very mueh about that little unfortunate ; but 
I don't know what mamma would say." 

" You had better not tell me, then," replied 
Nellie ; but her eousin did not heed the inter- 
ruption. 

" After Arehie another little boy was born, 
the most lovely little ereature you ever saw, 
with the bluest eyes, and as fair as a lily from 
the day of his birth ; but he never took the 
slightest notiee of anything, and used to lie 
perfectly still and perfectly silent day after 
day. In three months he died, not having 
grpwn pereeptibly sinee he was born; and 
every one was very glad, for the doetors 
were sure he would have been an idiot, and 
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his Iife a burden to himself and every one 
else." 

" Poor little felIow !" sighed the attentive 
listener, and tears iilled her eyes.(for was 
she not a sister ?) at the thought of the baby- 
brother, never missed, never regretted, laid 
thankiuUy in an early grave out of sight and 
out of remembranee. And yet, happy ehild ! 
what had not that short, sad Iife on earth 
gained for him in heaven ? 

" Jiist a year after that," eontinued Laura, 
" Minnie was born. She was nearly as 
beautiful as the boy, and nearly as strange, 
The doetors thought she was an idiot too, 
and every one hoped she would die as 
early " 

" 6h 1" interrupted Nellie in a tone of 
horror, and drawing baek, " how eould they, 
Laura ?" 

" Don't be so shoeked," answered the girl 
quietly ; " it is quite natural ; no one wishes 
an idiot to live. At any rate no one but 
mamma and perhaps papa hoped that Minnie 
would live long. However,, that made no 
difference, of eourse, and as time went on she 
began to take a little more notiee of things. 
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■ 

espeeially of musieal sounds. You see what 
she's Hke now ; but you must not let any one 
find out that you know she isn't quite right 
in her head ; though I believe myself it's as 
mueh an inherited disposition as what it's 
supposed to be." 

Nellie remained silent for some minutes ; 
her young mind was very busy revolving 
What she had just heard. She wished that 
she eould run to Herbert, and let him share 
all that perplexed her ; but it was no use to 
think of that now, it would be so very long 
before they eould have another quiet, happy 
conversation together; and the lonely little 
sister sighed deeply. 
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" Eorget not thou hast often sinned, 
And sinful yet must be ; 
Deal gently with the erringy then, 
As God has dealt with thee." 

Ghristian Lyrigs. 

In a short time many discov€ries had been 
made on all sides ; some pleasing, some the 
reverse. Miss Graves soon found out that 
instead of negleeting Nellie's edueation her 
brother had, on the eontrary, made her ac- 
quainted with many useful subjects ; the 
litde girl was far beyond her eousins of her 
own age ; and not a little proud she felt when 
her governess said : 

" Your brother must be very clever, and 
must have the gift of teaehing to have got 
you on so far without the aid of books ; but 
that plan would not do where so many are 
learning together. You see I have now four 
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pupils, besides Minnie and Arthur for an 
hour eaeh day." 

" I wonder Arehie isn't at sehool," began 
Nellie, uneonseious that her eousin was be- 
hind her. 

" Ah ! he might be " interrupted 

Eugenie; but stopped short at a severe 
glanee from the governess, who said eoldly : 

*' That is not your business, my dear." 

Nellie felt very shy and turned round to 
meet the eye of her eousin, who blushed 
deeply and moved away, whistling. 

She felt grateful to Laura who, with her 
usual taet, turned the conversation to some 
interesting topie. 

Nellie also soon marked the feeling of 
jealousy whieh existed between the inmates of 
the sehoolroom and the little people of the 
nursery. She wondered at it, and paid nurse 
long visits, all she saw of both servant and 
eharges only inereasing her interest in them. 
When this predileetion beeame known she 
fancied that Laura grew somewhat less 
friendly towards her, eonsidering her as a 
ehild, and as sueh quite beneath her. 

Mrs, Howard was kind in her way, but it 
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was one whieh her nieee eould not under- 
stand. Altogether she felt that the atmo- 
sphere of FerncHffe was a ehilling one, and 
marvelled at the difference between her 
present home and her former one, being too 
young to discover in what it really lay. 

A letter from Herbert was always a plea- 
sant treat to the loving sister ; it seemed to 
give a fresh impetus to her good resolutions, 
a new interest to her life. But one morning 
a long letter arrived, the eontents of whieh 
seemed to sadden her eonsiderably, and to 
diminish her usual gaiety and freedom of 
spirits. ^* I will read it onee more," she said 
to herself, "and then I think ril show it to 
Arehie. I believe I left it in the sehool- 
room." 

As she slowly erossed the hall she over- 
heard the following conversation between 
Eugenie and her brother : 

" Eugenie, if you do rU tell Nellie, as sure 
as a gun, see if I don't! It's mean, it's dis- 
honourable to read a letter ; I say '' 

** If you do," retorted the girl, as Nellie 
stepped into the room, " I think I ean find 
something just as mean and dishonest to 

5 
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mention against some one else ; and then, 
perhaps, Nellie won't wonder why that some 
one isn't at sehool as well as his brother !" 

Arehie bit his Hp, whieh quivered with 
passion, ehanging eolour more than onee. 
When Eugenie had left the room he elosed 
the door and said in a low, embarrassed 
tone : 

" You must have heard Eugenie's last 
remark, Nellie. It is only too true; but 
*truth will out/ they say; and as I would 
rather tell it you myself than have others do 
so for me, I will tell you now* You ean't 
help despising me for it, but I despise myself, 
so it's no great odds. I did go to a day- 
sehool near till last Ghristmas, when we all 
had to try our hands at a Latin essay, and 
the best was to gain five pounds. I did want 
to get it so very mueh — I ean't tell you why 
just now — but I thought of it all day, and 
dreamt about it at night, till at last I per- 
suaded myself that I must get it by some 
means, fair or foul. We might ehoose our 
subject, and the same thing had been done at 
Erie's sehool a little while before ; so I wrote 
to Erie, saying papa (who was at home then) 
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would very mueh like to see the prize essay. 
When it eame I eopied it privately, and then 
gave it to papa, saying that Erie had thought 
he might like to see it, but that I would not 
read it myself as I was to do one so soon. 
Then I learnt it by heart, and wrote it out, and, 
as I expected, it got the prize for the seeond 
time r 

He paused. 

"And it was found out?" asked Nellie softly, 
half-hoping to hear of a voluntary confession. 

" Yes ; I thought it would have been given 
baek as all the rest were, and I should have 
torn it up direetly ; but instead of that Mr. 
Marstone sent it to papa, who of eourse 
reeognised it as the one Erie had written." 

" And what did he do ?*' inquired Nellie. 

" He told Mr. Marstone, who would have 
expelled me privately ; but father insisted on 
its being publie, and deelared I should not 
go to sehool again for two years. But I 
deserved it all !" 

The tears were gathering, and the boy did 
not dare to look at his eousin, dreading to 
read in her eyes the eontempt whieh he had 
had to face in his home. 

5—3 



68 SOWING AND REAPING. 

" And the money ? I suppose you gave it 
baek ?" again questioned Nellie. 

" I eouldn't do that, for it was already 
used ; but father did, and forbade my having 
a penny of my own till next Christmas. 
They don't know now why I wanted those 
five pounds." 

There was a long silenee, neither of the 
ehildren moving or speaking. At last Arehie 
looked up, saying : 

'* You hate me now, don't'you, Nellie ?" 

The glanee of Iove mingled with sorrow 
that shone out of her glistening eyes, would 
have been suiKeient answer without the soft, 

" Dear Arehie, we are all sinners, you 
know, and we all give way to temptation 
very often." 

** Well, r never !*' exclaimed Arehie, in 
genuine surprise. " Upon my word, Nell, if 
only every one was like you !" 

*' They'd all be very bad then,'' said Nellie 
sadly. 

" They'd all be very kind,'' said Arehie ; 
** and very different to what they are at 
present !" 

" Will you read tliis ?" asked Nellie, point- 
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ing to a passage in Herbert's letter, whieh 
she had taken up. '' I want you to help 
me. 

Arehie read, his eolour deepening as he 
did so. 

" My little sister, I eannot sanetion the 
deeeption you are using towards your aunt 
It is now of no use to say, ' You should never 
have taken the book from your eousin ;* I am 
sure you must really feel that ; but I do say, 
Give it baek at onee ! If Arehie is the noble, 
eourageous boy you represent him, he will 
readily agree to this ; but if he prefers it, you 
are in no way obliged to mention his name. 
Only tell the whole truth, my brave little 
sister; you shall have your brother's most 
earnest prayers that the strong and loving 
Saviour may be with you, and give you the 
victory in this struggle." 

" Well, I never did ! Upon my Iife ! What 
shall you do ? Why did you go telling him 
about it ?" was Arehie's eommentary. 

" I tell Herbert everything ; and of eourse 
I shall do as he asks me. I am going to tell 
Aunt Mabel now; but shall I mention you, 
Arehie ?" 
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Arehie looked dubious, and walked to the 
window, whistling. 

" Could you wait till to-night ?" he asked 
presently ; " the thing eomes on one so 
sudden. I wish I hadn't touehed the book !" 

" So do I, now," replied Nellie ; " but as 
we have — Well, rU wait till to-night, but 
no longer. I must tell it all before I go 
to sleep, and give baek the book too." 

"What a dust you*re in," said Arehie ; 
"for my part I feel slow to make sueh a 
move, though I suppose it's very good of 
you." 

Nellie passed the day in a restless, impa- 
tient mood, now resolved to wait for Arehie no 
longer, now afraid to venture her confession 
without him. 

'' If only Arehie had made up his stupid 
mind," she said to herself, as she ran upstairs 
in answer to her aunt's voice ealling to her. 
^* This is the very opportunity I want I 
don't believe he's really eourageous after all !" 

" Did you eall me, Aunt ?" she asked, look- 
ing in at Mrs. Howard's door. 

" Yes, my dear, I did, wishing to speak to 
you. Is it true, Nellie, that you have been 
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keeping the book whieh I forbade you to 
read, all this time ?" 

*' rm very sorry now, Aunt," replied Nellie, 
blushing deeply ; *' but I haven't read it , I 
intended to ask your forgiveness before." 

*' I forgave you before you asked, my dear. 
Perhaps your former training is an excuse for 
you ; but in this house perfect truth and striet 
obedienee are the first lessons to be learnt." 

Nellie's temples throbbed with anger at 
this insinuation east upon her brother's train- 
ing. 

" But I have brought it upon him," was her 
bitter reAeetion. 

"Go and be happy," said Mrs. Howard, 
kissing her ; " be sure I shall take good eare 
of your book, and neither myself nor Arehie 
will ever mention this little oeeurrenee." 

Then after all it must have been Arehie, 
who had only wished to gain time that he 
might save her from the pain and humiliation 
of confession and first displeasure. 

*' He is very unselfish," she thought " I 
must go and thank him. And Aunt Mabel 
is very kind, too ; only I wish she hadn't said 
that" 
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Arehie was not in the sehoolroom. 

" Did Laura know where he was ?" Nellie 
asked. 

" Sure to be up to some mischief," was the 
reply, for Laura was disappointed and a little 
hurt that Nellie should show a deeided pre- 
ference for *'that boy's" eompany instead of 
her own. 

"He's in his room," said Eugenie, "eon- 
eoeting his next plan to shoek Miss Graves, 
I dare say." 

Nellie was soon knoeking at her eousin's 
door. 

** Who's there T eried a husky voice from 
within. 

" Its only me, Arehie," was the ungram- 
matieal reply, in a timid tone. 

" You, Nell 1 eome in, then !" and at this 
invitation Nellie entered. 

" Arehie ! you in bed !*' she exclaimed. 
" Why are you in bed i^" 

Arehie laughed. 

" Bolt the door," he whispered eautiously ; 
*' now eome here. Tm not really in bed," 
and out he sprang. " rve told mamma all 
about it. She was in an awful wax at iirst, 
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but I begged for you, and told her it was my 
fault for having tempted you, till at last she 
eonsented to forgive you, on eonsideration of 
your projected confession. But she senteneed 
me to go to bed at onee (just fancy, at six 
o'eloek !) so here I am, prepared at any 
minute to be .overwhelmed with bed-elothes 
and repentanee. I heard you eoming along 
the passage, and thought it might be my 
illustrious mother, so jumped in, as you saw." 

"Oh! but Arehie— " began Nellie, who 
was interrupted by the high-spirited boy — 

" Good heavens, Nellie, that s my mother's 
step, and eoming this way ! ,Quick ! under 
the bed with you, and keep quiet, for merey's 
sake !" 

In a moment Arehie was in the bed and 
Nellie beneath it, wondering why sueh a pre- 
eaution was neeessary, and hoping that Mrs. 
Howard's footsteps would die away in the 
distanee. 
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" We kneel how weak, we rise how full of power ; 
Why, therefore, should we do ourselves this wrong, 
Or others ?— that we aire not always strong, 
That we are overbome with eare, 
That we should ever weak or heartless be, 
Anxious or troubled, when with us is prayer, 
And joy and strength and eourage are with Thee." 

R. C. Trengh. 

Tap, tap, tap ! eame his mother's knuekles 
upon Arehie's door, and Arehie's voice asked 
gruffly, *' Who's there ?' 

Two or three impatient twists at the door- 
handle were the only answer he received. 

"Come in," he ealled out, suppressing a 
ehuekle as well as he eould. 

Nellie's little face peeped from under the 
bed. 

" Arehie, what ean we do ? The door is 
bolted," she whispered very softly. 

" A plague upon the bolt !" muttered 
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Arehie. "Steal quietly to the door, Nell, 
and undo it without being heard, and be 
baek again quick." 

Nellie obeyed his instruetions tremblingly, 
and as she stole aeross the floor Arehie ealled 
out, "Wait a minute, mamma ! Now try 
again," he added as soon as Neliie was under 
cover, and the door opening easily enough, 
he said, " It'd never have opened if you d 
gone on wriggling at it. It's a queer door." 

" I eame here to see if your eousin is with 
you,*' began Mrs. Howard. '* I hear she 
eame up to seek you, but I suppose she went 
away again. Do you know where she is 
now r 

" I heard her walking about in the passage 
not long sinee," replied Arehie, gravely. 

" Did she eome to your door T and the 
lady fixed searehing eyes upon her son's face. 

He made ready answer, " Yes, but she left 
it again in half a minute. Perhaps she is in 
the garden. Have you looked there ?" 

" No, not yet," replied the lady, moving in 
the direetion of the door. As she reaehed it 
she turned round to see Arehie 's head buried 
in the bed-elothes, his whole frame shaking 
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with the violence of suppressed — eould it be 
emotion ? 

" Arehie, what*s the matter ?" 

The only response was a more vigorous 
heaving of the eounterpane, until Arehie 
faltered out, between sounds resembling 
hysterieal sobs, " Oh — mamma — it's — so 
hard !" 

" Not so hard as it will be the next time 
you try to deceive me, Arehie," yras the only 
eonsolation he received as the door slowly 
elosed behind Mrs. Howard's retreating 
iigure. 

Seareely was she out of earshot before 
Arehie's merriment beeame too great for 
more prolonged eoneealment ; he roUed from 
side to side in fits of uneontroUable laughter. 
Neliie, who had erept forth from her hiding- 
plaee, partook of his mirth in a very mode- 
rate measure. Her eonseienee smote her for 
again aeting deceitfully, and she wished that 
she had stood her ground as a Christian 
bught to do, even though it had brought her 
eareless eousin into further disgraee. 

" You did it eapitally, Nell !" was the boy s 
first exclamation when he had ealmed a little. 
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" I thought you'd have been safe to expIode 
under there ; and then — oh my ! just ima- 
gine — only try to conjure up the look on 
madame's astonished visage. * Who's that 
daring to laugh at me ? Good manners are 
the lirst things to be leamt in this establish- 
ment' '' 

*' Sha'n't I go, Arehie ?" asked Nellie un- 
easily ; " Aunt Mabel might be ealiing in the 
garden." 

" By all means ; as fast as your pins ean 
earry you." 

Nellie's "pins" earried her very speedily 
as far as the door, whieh, however, all her 
efforts eould not open. She turned round, 
her rosy eheeks pale with fear, and saying, 
" Oh Arehie, she has loeked it !" burst into a 
flood of bitter tears. 

" Nonsense I" eried her eousin gaily ; but he 
fourid her words too true ; they were eaught 
in the net they had laid for another. " Don't 
ery, Nellie," he said eonsolingly, looking in 
vain from the door to the window in hope of 
Anding some exit. 

The little girl threw herself upoh the 
floor and sobbed as if her heart would 
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break; she now bitterly repented her folly 
and sin. 

" I have sown bad seed," she said aloud. 
*' Oh Herbert, Tm so miserable !" 

" What, dear ?" asked her mystified eousin 
in great distress. " Sown what ? Aren't 
you erying beeause we're loeked in ?" 

But he received no answer beyond a fresh 
paroxysm of weeping. Tears of true sym- 
pathy gathered in his bright eyes, as he stood 
silently watehing the grief he eould neither 
understand nor allay. 

After a while Nellie grew ealm, and drying 
her eyes, said more cheerfully : 

" Shall we read a ehapter in the Bible, 
Arehie ? Perhaps they'U eome and let us 
out presently." 

It is doubtful whether Arehie would have 
eomplied with this request under ordinary 
eireumstanees, but being extremely anxious 
to comfort his little eompanion, he agreed to 
render her this unusual service. 

" What ehapter, Nell ?" he asked, pro- 
dueing a Bible from a drawer. 

"Let's read about the sower," replied 
Nellie quietly. 



SOWING AND REAPING. 79 

" Why, Nell, you're gone mad upon sow- 
ing," was Arehie's rejoinder. 

" I like to think of our dropping seed as 
we go along," replied Nellie shyly ; " only I 
wish it were always good seed. Herbert 
said we must be sowing either good or bad ; 
and only think how dreadful, Arehie dear, to 
be sowing bad seed. We must eertainly 
reap bad fruit if we do. Don't you think 
weVe just been doing that, Arehie ?" 

" Don't quite understand, dear," said 
Arehie, smiling ; " but I dare say we have. 
Sure to, if you like to think so." 

" I don't at all like to think so, but I ean't 
help it," was the quiet answer. 

" Then Tm sure we won't ; why should 
we?" 

" It is God who makes me think so," said 
Nellie sadly and reverently. " rve made 
Him angry and sorry. Oh 1 I wish I hadn't! 
And when He had forgiven me so lately !" 

" Let's ^begin to read, Nell," said Arehie 
nervously ; " but He's always forgiving us, 
isn't He ?" 

" Yes ; I forgot. Oh ! let us ask forgive- 
ness now." 
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" No, no ; let us read Arst." 

Arehie felt no real need of pardon, but 
Nellie was urgent. 

" At any rate, let us just say ' Our Pather,' 
Arehie," she pleaded, and to satisfy her, he 
eonsented ; but having read^the parable, verse 
by verse, he was very glad to turn the eon- 
versation to what he eonsidered a more in- 
teresting subject, by showing off all his euri- 
osities and treasures. 

Seven o'eloek had struek, and eight o'eloek, 
and the hands were pointing to nine, before 
a tap was heard at Arehie's door. How 
Nellie's heart beat at the sound of the key 
tuming in the loek, and how fast her eolour 
went and eame as the door opened, but only 
Laura's weleome face appeared, and to her 
the ehild sprang as an imprisOned victim to a 
deliverer. 

Laura held out her hand. 

" Come along, Nellie," she said ; " mamma 
has sent me to tell you to go to bed direetly." 

" Good-night, Arehie," said Nellie, quitting 
the apartment in all haste. " Laura, ean I 
see my aunt to-night ?" 

" No, dear, not to-night ; she said she 
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was eoming to Arehie's room in a few 
minutes."' 

"Oh dear!" sighed Nellie; "is she very 
angry, Laura ? How did she know I was 
there ?" 

" She heard you talking as she eame along 
the passage. Of eourse she did not mind 
your being there ; it was your hiding when 
she eame ; but she isn't angry with you, only 
with Arehie." 

'* May I just go and tell Arehie she's 
eoming ? He's not in bed." 

" No, dear ; we mustn't help him to de- 
ceive any more. Come on ; you need rest, 
Tm sure, to judge by your white eheeks." 

"You're very kirtd, Laura; but do you 
know what aunt will do to Arehie ?" asked 
Nellie, longing to share any further punish- 
ment with him. 

"Yes, rU tell you as soon as you're in 
bed, but you needn't seem to know anything 
about it." 

" Oh, then, Td rather not hear,*' said Nellie 
wearily; she had had enough of deeeption 
for the present. 

"Yes, dear; but I may tell you, I only 

6 
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meant perhaps Arehie 'd as soon you did not 
appear to know about it" 

Nellie made haste to lay her tired head 
upon the pillow, and holding her eousin's 
hand in her own, awaited Arehie's sentenee. 

" He was to stay in his room all to-morrow/' 
Laura said, " and to go to bed at six o'doek 
for a week," and giving Nellie a very warm, 
motherly kiss, she went away. 

Nellie wondered at her aunt's forbearance 
towards herself and her severity to Arehie, 
but she was too weary to remain long awake, 
and fell asleep, to dream of Arehie's troubles 
and Laura's warm sympathy with hersel£ 

The next day was a long, sad one to the 
Httle girl, for Mrs. Howard kept her threat, 
and Arehie did not appear. She eould only 
eonsole herself by inditing a long epistle 
to her brother, telling of all her late expe- 
rienees. 

As for Arehie himself, he did not seem to 
have taken it mueh to heart, for he informed 
Nellie on the following day, that " he had 
rather a jolly time on the whole, being out of 
every one's way. And every one else must 
have been glad of that," he added, rather 
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bitterly Ndlie thought, '^ for no one eares a 
bit about me here, NelL Mamma's always 
eross, and Miss Graves grumpy, but no one 
ean see it as long as it is only towards me. 
I eount for nobody." 




6—2 




GHAPTER X. 

" Lowly and solemn be 

Thy ehildren's ery to Thee, 

Father Divine ! 

A hymn of suppliant breath, 

Owning that life and death 

Alike are Thine." 

Mrs. Hemans. 

LiTTLE by Httle Nellie began to see that 
Arehie was right ; he did, indeed, " eount for 
nobody/' except as far as mischief was eon - 
eerned. Whatever mischief was discovered 
was sure lo be set down to Arehie, whether 
he were innoeent or guilty ; and his word 
also seemed to " eount for nothing." 

Still Nellie thought him very pleasant and 
lovable ; his boyish fun was more eongenial 
to her ehildish nature than was Laura's more 
deeorous gravity ; his frankness preferable to 
Eugenie's fits of moody reserve or triAing 
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nonsense, in one of whieh she was usually 
indulging. But Arehie had not the first 
plaee in her affections, after all ; it was the 
delieate, loving, excitable little Minnie, who 
so often ehased away the repining and dis- 
eontented feelings by her tender earesses, or 
ealled for sisterly sympathy and forbearance 
by the strange union of gentleness, almost 
amounting to timidity, with passion, in her 
unfolding eharaeter. 

Every day Minnie asked her nurse, " Will 
papa eome home to-day ?" to receive the 

« 

never-varying answer, " Not to-day, I think, 
love, but perhaps to-morrow." Every day 
she repeated the question to her eousin, to 
hear that diseouraging, " I told you how long 
it would be before he eomes baek, Minnie." 

Sometimes the ehild would look wistfully 
up, saying, " I hope it won't be very long — 
not so very, very long, Gousin Nellie f or 
sometimes she would petulantly exclaim, ** I 
ean't remember how long you said ;" but she 
never again suffered her passion to rise when 
told the separation would be a long one ; she 
only said : ^' Papa did say the time would go 
very quickly." 
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Ai^iBB passed into winter-^a saowy, 
frosty, bitiag) winter — a hard one foc' many a 
poverty-stricken family ; and, as it provedy a 
very anxious time for Nellie Bemard, the 
first really anxious season in her Iife. 

The ehildren were looking forward to 
ehristmas holidays, and to Erie's retum 
amongst them, with the usual amount of 
expectation whieh sueh ooeasions generally 
warrant 

" Only a week to-day," thought Nellie, as 
she raeed about the snow-covered garden 
paths with her hoop, " and theh our holidays 
begin, and, better still, I shall be able to hear 
of dear Herbert from some one who has seen 
him so lately." 

Gatehing sight of Minnie she stopped to 
eall out : " Come on, Minnie ; it's too eold to 
stand ; eome and have a raee." 

But the Htde girl eame forward very 
slowly, and wiping her eyes with her jacket- 
sleeve. 

" What's the matter, Minnie ?" asked her 
eousin kindly. 

" Erie's very ill," replied the ehild with 
a sob. 
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" Very ill ? How do you know ?" 
'' A gentleman has eome to say so/' said 
Minnie ; '' and mamma's going away with him 
presendy." 

A gentleman ? What gentleman eould it 
be ? No ; Nellie would not be so silly as to 
suppose that Herbert would have travelled 
so far, when a telegraphie despateh would 
ha.Ye eome so mueh quicker. Still the bright 
eolour would rise, and the foolish little heart 
would beat iaster than usual as she put the 
question : 

" Have you seen the gentleman ?" 

No, Minnie had not ; but he had a long 
name, she said, and eame in at the kitehen- 
door. 

" Tm sure he eouldn't !" exclaimed Nellie. 
" No gentleman would do that !" and the hope 
faded from her breastwith the bright earmine 
from her eheek. 

" I wonder they didn't send a telegram," 
she remarked^ as she hastened towards the 
house in order to hear more partieulars. 

"That's it!" eried Minnie; " that's the 
gentleman's name." 

Nellie would have laughed at the ehild's 
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mistake had not her mind been too mueh 
pre-oeeupied to notiee it. She ran to the 
^ehoolroom, of whieh Eugenie was the only 
oeeupant. 

" Eugie, have you heard ?" she panted 
forth. 

*' Yes," was the answer. " Erie is very ill 
of fever — must be removed from Dr. Philips' 
at onee ; that's all the message ; but mamma's 
going to London by the four o'eloek train. 
She expects to have to take lodgings ; for if 
the fever's infectious, of eourse she ean't 
eome home." 

" Here's a pretty go !" was Arehie's excla- 
mation, as he burst into the room. " Where's 
Laura ? Where's Miss Graves ? Where is 
some eau-de-eologne, or some smelling- 
salts ?" 

" What's the matter ? Mamma fainted ?" 
asked his sister, and seareely waiting for an 
affirmative, she darted from the room. 

Arehie stayed to explain : 

" Mother has fallen over a box or some- 
thing, and has fainted — very likely broken 
her leg. Tm off for the doetor !" and then- 
disappeared after her. 
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Nellie went upstairs to see what assistanee 
she eould render. Mrs. Howard was eoming 
to herseir and was asking for Laura. 

"She is gone into the village with Miss 
Graves," said Nellie ; " but I dare say they'U 
soon be baek. Shall I eall nurse ?" 

" Yes, do, my dear. Eugenie, help me to 
stand up — oh dear! my foot's so painful; I 
fear rve hurt it" 

" Do sit down, mamma," implored her 
daughter ; " you look so ill. Oh ! here's 
nurse ; she will take eharge of you till Laura 
eomes home." 

Upon Arehie's return with the doetor Mrs. 
Howard's foot was pronouneed to be badly 
sprained, and she was eondemned to the sofa, 
in spite of her earnest deelaration that she 
must travel that day ; that there eould be no 
alternative. 

It was eertainly very vexatious, very try- 
ing to an anxious mother ! But as she eould 
not walk without great assistanee, it was out 
of the question to persist in nursing an 
invalid. What was to be done ? Who eould 
go in her plaee ? Mrs. Howard thought no 
one eould. Both Laura and nurse main- 
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tained that either of them eould easily be 
spared, and would willingly undertake the 
responsibility. 

" Laura was mueh too young," the mether 
argued, perhaps made more fractious hy the 
pain her foot eaused her, and more unreason:- 
able by her perplexity ; *' and what would 
be done with baby if nurse was to leave him, 
now she was herself helpless ?" 

The first thing to be done, under the eir- 
eumstanees, was to despateh a telegram: 
" Take lodgings for my son, and proeure him 
doetors and a nurse for the present;" and 
then eame a time of anxious suspense and 
mueh deliberation. 

" Another telegram from London, ma'am," 
announeed the housemaid, handing her mis- 
tress the doeument, as the family party was 
gathered round Mrs. Howard's sofa in the 
evening. 

The lady seized it, and read it eagerly, an 
expression of relief passing over her pale 
features as she did so. 

" What does it say, mamma ?" 

** What is it, aunt ?" were the anxiou& 
questions. 
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" It's from Herbert," said Mrs. Howard ; 
and she read : " ' I have taken eharge of your 
son at my lodgings. The doetor gives hope. 
Your presenee will be weleome.' " 

A very satisfactory message to all who 
heard it, with the exception of poor little 
Nellie, who at onee began to fear that her 
beloved brother might take the illness from 
his eousin^ and perhaps die without a friend 
near to minister to his wants, or solaee him. 
But no, that thought was unbearable; it 
must not be allowed an entranee into the 
busy mind where it had intruded itself. The 
devoted little sister had, at any rate, one 
eonsolation in listening silently to the eom- 
mendations bestowed on Herbert's eon- 
duet 

*' It was like Herbert," remarked her aunt, 
** so hasty and so unselfish ; exactly how he 
behaved as a boy, when he spent a treasured 
half-sovereign in buying bread for a poor 
family ; whieh of eourse was perfect waste, as 
more than half the Ioaves went mouldy before 
they were touehed." 

" He eouldn't have done anything kinder," 
answered Laura; "it's really quite provi- 
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dential." While Eugenie and Arehie ex- 
elaimed together : 

*' Gousin Herbert's good enough for any- 
thing r and even Minnie whispered : 

'' Tm glad he's your brother, Nellie." 

Nellie was glad and proud too, but she did 
not say anything, only smiled sadly, and 
longed with fresh earnestness that some kind 
fairy would transport her to the metropolis. 

Very anxious were the days that followed. 
Nellie trembled and turned pale every time 
the post eame in, dreading lest it should bring 
a letter bearing the fatal tidings that Herbert 
had taken the fever. His letters to herself 
were mueh less frequent than formerly, but 
he always sent some kind message to her, 
when writing to her aunt, never omitting to 
say that he was still preserved in perfect 
health. 

Erie was suffering from fever of a very 
dangerous and infectious kind ; and for many 
days he lay uneonseious of what was passing 
around him. 

ehristmas Day was a very sad one at 
Ferncliffe. Herbert had sent a telegram to 
say that his eousin was sleeping quietly — the 
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erisis had arrived. And the next day brought 
a long letter, giving more hope than any pre- 
vious one of the boy's ultimate recovery. 

Time passed on. The New Year had 
been ehimed in, and Mrs. Howard was able 
to leave her sofa. Her son eontinued to re- 
gain strength, though slowly ; he had been 
pronouneed "out of danger,'* and she was 
planning a seheme by whieh both he and his 
voIuntary nurse eould get a little ehange of 
air and seene. She had proposed it to her 
nephew, and was expecting the next post to 
bring her his reply ; and it was indeed an 
agreeable surprise to take up an envelope 
direeted in Erie's own handwriting, unsteady 
eertainly, but still it was her own Erie's ; and 
he must be mueh better to undertake letter- 
writing. She opened it hastily and read : 

** Dearest Mother, 

" Let me begin by thanking our 
Heavenly Pather, who has spared me in His 
love and pity to begin a new and, I sineerely 
hope, a better life. I long to see you all 
again after a time of sueh great danger ; but 
I know that must not be at present. 
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" Next to God, it is to Herbert that you 
owe your gratitude ; he has been untiring in 
his services to me, You eould not have 
nursed me more tenderly yourself, my dear 
mother ; and I love him more than a brother. 
But this leads me to say what I know will 
pain you all deeply, and most of all my poor 
yttle eousin. 

'' Herbert is very unwell. He was feverish 
and suffering from headaehe last night, so we 
sent for the doetor who made light of his in- 
disposition. 

" ^ I shall not write to Ferncliffe to-day, 
Erie,' he said, ' but wait till to-morrow ; if I ^ 
should then be unable to do so, I think you 
are strong enough to send your mother a 
note. Give my fondest love to Nellie, and 
beg her, for my sake, not to grieve, but 
to take all her anxieties to her Saviour, and 
quietly leave them in His hands, to whom 
her brother has eommended himself, and 
all that is preeious to him.' 

'' My dear eousin is at present delirious, but 
he begged me, while he was still eonseious, 
to say he wants no nurse except the woman 
who waited on myself ; only he would be 
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very glad if you, or any one, eould take •me 
away fTom London. I eannot say I eehothis 
unselfish wish; but I mnst not now write 
any more. 

*' With fondest love to aM, 

" Ever your ai^eetionate son, 

*'Eric E. Howjlrd." 

Here was a new perplexity for Mrs. 
Howard ; her first thought was to hide the 
intelligenee she had just received from her 
litde nieee, her seeond to start immediately 
for London. But on further eonsideration, 
she determined to eonsult her eldest daughter 
before forming any distinet plans. 

Laura strongly reeommended that Nellie 
should be acquainted with her brother's 
danger ; but did not wish her mother to risk 
her own health, if it eould be avoided, sinee 
so far she had kept elear of the ehanee of 
infection. 

"Then you must tell her, Laura," said 
Mrs. Howard, sighing ; " she will bear it 
better from you ; and we will wait till we 
hear for eertain that the poor young man has 
really begun the fever, before any one goes 
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to London. I wish your father had been at 
home; it would have made everything so 
mueh less eomplieated/' 

Heartily reeiproeating this wish, the girl 
went in seareh of her eousin. Her heart 
beat more quickly than usual, and her eyes 
grew moist, as she pietured the grief her 
eommunieations eould not fail to eause to the 
affectionate sister. 




GHAPTER XL 

'' Cometh sunshine after rain, 
ATter moumiDg joy again ; 
After heavy, bitter grief 
Dawneth surely sweet relief I 
And my soul, who from her height 
Sank to realms of woe and night, 
Wingeth now to heaven her Aight." 

Lyra Germaniga. 

Laura had feared that Nellie's grief would 
be excessive, but she was totally unprepared 
for the burst of passionate anguish whieh fol- 
lowed her unweleome tidings. 

" We are not sure yet, Nellie dear," she 
remonstrated ; " it may not be so bad as is 
feared. We ean hope not, at any rate, till 
we hear worse news." 

But she felt the hoUowness of the comfort 
she offered, and Nellie turned impatiently 
away. 

" I must go to Herbert P' she eried sud- 

7 
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denly. " Where's Aunt Mabel ? Will you 
help me paek, Laura ? Will Arehie see 
when the next train starts for London ?" 

In vain Laura remonstrated ; in yain she 
implored ; in vain she represented that Her- 
bert would be more harassed than pleased if 
he knew of her proeeedings. NelHe's mind 
was entirely made up ; her heart fully set on 
going to her brother. She ran in seareh of 
Mrs. Howard, and, eatehing hold of her 
hand, said pleadingly : 

" Aunt Mabel, you will let me go to Her- 
bert ? You ean't and shan't say * No !' 
Will you get me ready ? When ean I 
start ?'• 

" My dear ehild ! Are you out of your 
senses ?" exclaimed Mrs. Howard in as- 
tonishment. " Go to London ? Plunge into 
the midst of fever ? Sueh a thing is not to 
be thought of ! You must be crazy to let 
sueh an idea enter your head !" 

" I must ! I will !*' repeated the ehild more 
earnestly than before, her pale face raised to 
her aunt's, her eyes gleaming strangely with 
the fervour of her petition. 
• " Indeed you won't, Nellie ; don't be so 
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foolish/' was the uneompromising answer. 
^' If you are gone demented, fortunately for 
you Tm not ! and have no intention of your 
quitting PemeUtre." 

Nellie let drop the hand whieh she was 
elasping in her own, and, in utter despair and 
misery, rushed from the room. 

Baek to the sehoolroom she hastened ; 
anywhere to be out of her aunt's presenee. 
But though her bosom heaved, and the veins 
swelled and throbbed in her neek and fore- 
head, she eould only wring her hands and 
murmur, " It's wieked ! It's eruel ! Oh, 
Herbert ! dearest Herbert !" For no tears 
eame to her buming eyes. She eared not 
who was in the room ; she did not know that 
Eugenie eonsiderateiy left it ; she only knew 
that her brother was ill, his life in danger, 
and she was not allowed to be with him. 
Perhaps she would never see him again, 
never hear his dear voice, never nestle upon 
his manly breast. 

In the midst of her misery, she felt loving 
little arms around her, and heard Minnie's 
ehildish voice saying : 

" Gousin Nellie very sorry ! What's the 

7—2 
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matter ? Is mamma angry ? Is nurse 
eross ? Jesus isn't angry ; He wants to 
forgive everything." 

Minnie fancied that Nellie was in disgraee, 
and remembered the kind words spoken by 
her eousin to herself when she was in similar 
distress ; but a new light dawned upon her 
when Nellie replied, mournfully : 

" Oh, Minnie ! Herbert's very ill — per- 
haps he'U die — and they won't let me go to 
him ! Oh ! I long to see him so very, very 
mueh — and I ean't !" 

There was a long silenee, broken by the 
timid question : 

" Gousin Nellie, won't Jesus let you go and 
see him ?'' 

That was a new light to Nellie ; she shook 
her head, and burst into tears. It was no 
longer her aunt who kept her a prisoner to 
torture her ; it was not that fate was against 
her ; but it was her strong, stubborn will that 
was opposing itself to God's will, and Nellie 
felt that all sueh opposition was sin. 

Long she knelt, in her own ehamber, in 
earnest, wrestling prayer ; she would not rise 
from her knees till the blessing eame to her 
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waiting spirit; till the rebellion was taken 
out of her heart, and her self-will melted to 
submission. Then she rose, ealm and peaee- 
ful, her heart lighter than she eould have 
thought possible an hour ago ; ready to sub- 
mit patiently to the reproof she expected 
from her aunt 

But Mrs. Howard addressed no rebuke to 
her little nieee. When they met, she saw at a 
glanee that Nellie was subdued, and extend- 
ing her arms to her, she kissed her affection- 
ately, with the whispered words of eonsolation : 

*' If worse tidings arrive, dear, I will 
eertainly go to London. I eould not negleet 
the former nurse — I may say the preserver 
of the life — of my eldest son." 

Every one was very sorry for the sorrow- 
ful ehild, and beeame very gentle and loving 
to her, doing all they eould think of to solaee 
her or lessen her anxiety. But no one ex- 
eept Minnie turned her thoughts to the only 
subject whieh eould really give her any solid 
comfort — to the love of her Saviour. " Jesus 
loves Gousin Herbert," she lisped ; '* He will 
take great eare of him." And Nellie an- 
swered with a smile, while the glad thought 
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passed tbrough her mind that in her little 
eousin's simple, truthful words, she was per- 
mitted to see the fruit of the good seed 
whieh her hand had seattered from time to 
time. 

The next day passed, and no news arrived 
from London. 

" Herbert ean't be worse," said everybody, 
" or we should have heard." 

" He ean't be any better," thought Nellie, 
with a sigh, " or Tm sure he would have seen 
that a letter was written." 

Never had four and twenty hours seemed 
so long — so wearisomely, tediously long ; but 
they eame to an end at last, and onee more 
the postman was seen drawing nearer and 
nearer to the house. 

Nellie flew to meet him, her heart full of 
mingled hope and fear. Among the letters 
was one for her, in Erie's handwriting. 
Although she hastily tore open the envelope, 
for a minute she dared not read the eontents 
of the letter ; but her eousins were pressing 
eagerly around, and after a moment's stead- 
fast thought, rather than prayer, her eyes 
glaneed down the page. 
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A glanee was enough. Silently handing 
the note to Mrs. Howard, Ndlie glided from 
the group to seek the retirement of her own 
room» and on her knees to pour out the 
gratitude of her full heart in thankful prayer, 
Herbert, her beloved brother, had been de- 
]]vered from the peril in whieh he had stood, 
He had not eaught that terriWe feven .His 
strength had indeed been ovcrtaxed by 
niirsing his young eousin, and he had been 
prostrated by a severe feverish attaek; but 
that was all ; the doetor said he would soon 
gain strength, and be himself again. 

His Vicar had arranged that he should 
leave London as soon as possible; it only 
remained for Mrs. Howard' to give her 
opinion as to what plaee would suit her son, 
and they would try the beneiit of ehange of 
air immediately. 

Heavy grief had indeed endured for the 
night, but great joy had eome in the morn- 
ing, and many sympathising hearts rejoiced 
with the happy ehild, 

'* How quiet you are, Nellie," remarked 
Eugenie. " I should be wild with delight, if 
I were you, instead of ereeping about like a 
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little mouse, and seareely speakihg above a 
whisper ; you ought to laugh, and sing, and 
jump for joy." 

"I'm very happy, Eugie," replied Nellie 
quietly ; " but I eouldn't laugh, when I think 
of the great danger Herbert has been in ; 
nor sing anything but praise to God for all 
His goodness." 

*'Well, I haven't heard you doing that 
yet," replied Eugenie lightly. 

" Please don't speak like that, dear," said 
Nellie in a reproving tone. 

Her eousin laughed at her; but Arehie, 
who was also in the room, said gravely : 

" I'd bet a good deal, Eugie, that Nellie 
has given more praise this morning than you 
in your whole life past." 

His sister looked ofFended, and remarked 
petulantly that " it was not his business any- 
how ; for he was no saint himself, let Nellie 
be what she would ;" to whieh he made no 
answer. 

It was not many days before Nellie re- 
ceived a long letter from her brother ; a letter 
full of aiTeetion to herself and gratitude to 
the loving Pather who had delivered him 
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and his eousin from death, and spared their 
relatives sueh infinite pain. 

FerncIifFe eould no longer be termed a 
" new home" to the orphan ; she had beeome 
quite aeeustomed to the daily routine of 
work and play, perfectly acquainte4 with the 
diseipline of the sehoolroom, attaehed to 
several of her eousins, and used to her aunt's 
manner, half affectionate, half imperious. 
But as the days wore on, a longing sprang 
up in her heart to see her beloved brother 
onee more, a longing whieh only its own ful- 
filment eould entirely suppress ; a yearning 
that often hushed her gay laugh and banished 
her bright smile. 

In a very few weeks Herbert was obliged 
to return to his work in the eity, and sinee 
Erie eould neither eome home nor be ad- 
mitted to the sehool, it was arranged that he 
should spend another month or two with his 
eousin, although London did not agree with 
his health very well, and he regained strength 
so slowly, that his mother beeame more and 
more anxious to have him under her roof 
and her eare. 

The days were growing long and warm 
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before he really eame to Fcniclifl6^ the Srst 

Aowers opening in the meadows, and lambs 
skipping merrily round their mothers in the 
fresh green grass. 

The boy was very mueh ehanged sinee he 
had last left his home in health and strength* 
His eheeks were pale and thin, his eyes 
large and bright, and his hand trembled as i 

he extended it to his friends. But his 
manner was no less ehanged than his 
appearanee : it was marked by a gentleness, 
almost tenderness, before unknown in the 
active sehoolboy. Gontaet with a eharaeter 
sueh as Herbert Bernard's eould seareely fail 
insensibly to soften that of a high-minded 
youth like Erie. But there was something 
beside softening, whieh soon made itself per- 
ceived by his brothers and sisters. There 
was something whieh sileneed the quarrel- 
some tones of the little ones in hb presenee, 
whieh eheeked the unkind word upon the 
lips of the elder ehildren, and whieh drew 
Nellie often to his side, with the petition to 
hear " something about Herbert" Surely it 
was not merely the mutual love for an earthly 
friend, dear as is that bond, that eaused the 



SOWING AND REAPING. 107 

seemingly widely - diiTering paths of the 
eousins to yeige so elosely upon one anothen 
Mrs. Howard was not blind to the ehange 
in her son's eharaeter; in some things she 
thought it an agreeable one, but of others she 
disapproved. " Herbert had infected Erie 
with some of his crazy notions/' she said 
impatiently; "but what else eould she ex- 
peet under the eireumstanees ? She only 
hoped the new->fangled ideas would soon 
wear away in his old home, among reason- 
able beings.'' 




GHAPTER XII. 

" All beside us as we speed 
On our lives, axe ealls that plead 
For full many a little deed 

Gosting self-denial ; 
* Oh, forget us not !* they say — 
We ean hear them every day ; 
Shall we ehoose a seliish way, 

Fearing sueh a trial ?" 

Anon. 

" LooK here, ehildren," said Mrs. Howard 
one morning, putting her head in at the 
sehoolroom door, *' no one is to go into the 
drawing-room until I give leave. Vve put 
Sandford's prize plant there, and wouldn't 
have it hurt for anything." She retreated 
after this announeement, repeating her in- 
junctions to Arehie, whom she saw in the 
hall : " Did you hear, Arehie ? You are on 
no aeeount to go into the drawing-room with- 
out my permission." 
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" Yes ; I heard you say so just now." 

" Then mind you obey." And away 
bustled his mother, as Nellie ran out of the 
forbidden room to ask what she had said. 

" We're not to go into the prize — I mean 
the drawing-room," said Arehie confusedIy, 
and with erimsoning eheek. " I think — at 
least, she said — mamma said Sandford's 
prize-flower was there ; you know we might 
break it." 

" Yes, of eourse," replied Nellie, surprised. 
" Arehie, will you eome round the garden for 
a run before lessons ? We ean look at it — 
the plant, I mean — through the window." 

" Oh no ! don't let us," replied Arehie, 
following her ; " it will be nieer to see it 
again presently, after not looking at it for a 
time." 

"Very well; let's eome and eongratulate 
Sandford then." 

'* I want to water my garden, Nellie ; won't 
you eome and help me ?" 

" Water your garden, Arehie ? Tm sure 
it ean't need it, so early in the year !" 

" Well, at any rate, it wants raking,'' replied 
the boy impatiently, " whieh is all the same 



I 
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thing; won*t you rake yours, and then we 
shall both have eompany ?" 

Wondering at his unaeeountable mood, 
Nellie folIowed him silently. 

She found it very hard to give her mind 
to study after half-an-hour's working in her 
Httle flower-bed ; and to judge by the blunders 
poor Arehie made in his lessons that morn- 
ing, he must have found it equally difficult. 

" Miss Graves," said Nellie at last, " may I 
go into the gar ?" 

" Parlez Pran^ais, s'il vous plalt,'' inter- 
rupted the governess, putting a eross against 
her pupil's name, for breaking one of the 
rules of the sehoolroom. 

" Tm not going to say anything about 
lessons," persisted Nellie, regardless of any 
regulations. 

" Alors, taisez-vous,'' replied the governess, 
addressing herself to her former oeeupation. 

Nellie seemed to think it a very hopeless 
ease; so, taking up her books, she sallied 
forth into the garden, and establishing her- 
self in a sequestered nook, gave her un- 
divided attention to the lesson she was pre- 
paring. 
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Miss Graves was not long in notieing her 
absenee. 

" Oil est votre oousine ?" she said, in a dis- 
pleased tone, to Eugenie. 

"Je ne sais pas, mademoiselle/' was the 
ready response, eehoed by Arehie's " Dun'- 
know/' and followed by a general ehuekle. 

Minnie was despatehed to seek the truant, 
and after spending a pleasant half-hQur in 
the sunshine, returned to say that she 
** eouldn't find Nellie anywkere /" 

Miss Graves went herself into the garden, 
and soon her shrill voice penetrated into her 
missing pupil's shady retreat 

Reluetantly the little girl answered the 
eall, and slowly she eame forth out of the 
green foliage whieh had eoneealed her from 
view. 

" Nellie, what ean you mean by sueh ex- 
traordinary eonduet ?" exclaimed her gover- 
ness, eoming up to her. " Leaving the room 
without my permission, and wasting your 
time in the garden ! What do you expect 
me to say to you ?" 

" I was going to ask your permission," 
replied the ehild, abashed ; " but you would 
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eolour went and eame ; she glaneed timidly 
around ; her eyes met Arehie's, and the boy 
turned pale. 

" ehildren," said Mrs. Howard gravely, " I 
have ealled you all here, to ask whether any 
of you know anything about this braneh 
whieh has evidently been broken ofF?" 
There was no answer, and the lady eon- 
tinued : " The servants have already denied 
all knowledge of it, and I have no reason to 
believe that any of them have entered this 
room sinee I was in it myself, and the Aower 
was eertainly not then damaged. But, as 
eertainly, it eould not have broken itself; 
therefore I ask you if any of you have been 
in this room sinee I forbade you to enter it ?" 

Nellie was about to explain that she was 
in the room when her aunt gave the order ; 
but, before she had time to speak, Arehie 
had said, with a sort of gasp : " Tm very 
sorry, mamma, but — I eouldn't help it" 

" Oh, it's you, Arehie, is it T asked his 
mother in a tone of sareasm. " I ought to 
have known who was likely to be in mischief, 
eertainly ! And, pray, what might you have 
been doing in the room at all ?" 
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" I might have been doing seyeral things/' 
replied Arehie eooUy ; " but as it happened, 
I was doing nodiii^/' 

" Please to remember whom you are 
addressing/' exclaimed Mrs. Howardangrily; 
** and tell me at onee how this happened ?" 

" Ran up against it," said the boy, return- 
ing her steadfast gaze with his usual self- 
possession, "knoeked the thing ofF, and 
there it was done — no help for it at 
all." 

" But what were you doing in the room ?" 
repeated his mother. 

" Nothing," returned Arehie, " absolutely 
nothing." 

" And that was sinee I forbade anyone to 
enter the room ?" 

" Between that time and this." 

" This is enough," said Mrs. Howard in a 
eold eons'trained voice ; " you ean all leave 
the room except Arehie, who will oblige me 
by remaining." 

Silently eaeh one left the room; but as 
Mrs. Howard advanced to elose the door, 
Minnie beekoned to her, and raising herself 
on tiptoe, whispered : 

8—2 
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" Dear mamma, will you punish me instead 
of Arehie ?" 

" No, Minnie, most deeidedly not ; you are 
very foqlish to propose sueh a thing." 

Thatwas all.the answer the ehild received, 
but was it all the reward ? No one else had 
heard the timid whisper; no one. had seen 
the momentary struggle ; no one knew that 
the loving little heart had throbbed with pain 
at the eold refusal. But Minnie had not yet 
had her reward. Happy ehild ! It was laid 
up for her, by One who will not forget even 
the eup of eold water given in His name. 
The little one should in^ nowise lose her 
reward. 

Nellie felt sad at heart as she wandered up 
and down the garden-paths, no longer able 
to give her mind to study. Her prayers had 
often risen at the throne of graee for her eare- 
less, thoughtless eousin ; but, as she thought, 
they were offered only to be " unanswered." 

Her meditations were at last interrupted 
by Arehie's well-known boyish voice : 

" Nell, Nell ! do eomd here ; I want to ask 
you a favour." 

He was half hidden behind some bushes \ 
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and soon both the eousins were well sereened 
from publie gaze, reelining in long grass. 

" Well, Arehie ?" asked Nellie presently, as 
he did not begin. " What do you want ?" 

"Well, Nellie, I wantagood manythingsr 
responded the boy with a forced laugh, but it 
would not do ; the smile was lost in tears, and 
the merriment ehanged to a bitter sob. 

" Arehie dear, Tm so sorry !" was all the 
little girl eould say, looking with eompassion 
at the sorrowful form beside her. The pent- 
up tears eould be no longer restrained, and 
Arehie hid his face in his hands to sob away 
his grief 

Nellie had never seen him weep before, and 
she was r^wed by the bitterness of his sorrow. 
She guessed the part he had played before 
his mother, bent only on eoneealing his real 
and better feelings, pretending neither to eare 
for punishment nor regard, rebuke. 

" She's positively unkind !*' he sobbed. 
" She's eruel and unjust ! She said she be- 
lieved I had no right feeling, and she 
always speaks to me as if I'd no^ feeling at 
all 1 Oh, I wish I wasn't her son ! I would 
rather be nobody's son ; it would be far better 
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to be an orphan, to be homele9s> friendless, 
but not dishonoured V 

•' Hush ! Arehie dear," pleaded the little 
orphan beside him. " You don't know what 
it is to be an orphan ; and you mustn't speak 
so either." 

" And you don*t know what it is, Nellie, 
to have a mother like I have. I don't believe 
she loves me a bit, nor my father either. I 
wish I eould run away ! I do wish I was a 
man.'* 

He still eried bitterly, and Nellie eried too* 
At last she said softly : 

" Arehie, what's the punishment ?" 

"That's just what I wanted to ask you 
about," replied her eousin/ trying to look 
like himself again. '^Mamma says I must 
pay SandTord five pounds, as part eompen- 
sation for the prize she fully believes he would 
have gained. You know I had just that sum 

given me at Ghristmas^ but '^ he hesi- 

tated 

*' But of eourse you've spent part of that," 
said Nellie. 

" Not part, Nell," with a short laugh, " but 
all." 
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'* AU, Arehie ? Five pounds sinee Christ- 
mas ! What have you spent it on T eried 
Nellie in astonishment 

"Why, I owed a little/' replied the boy, 
though unwillingly, *^ and between ourselves» 
Nell, rve given the rest away/' 

" What have you given it to ?" was the 
very natural question. 

** Well, sinee I eome seeking your assist-» 
anee, I suppose I must tell you all about it/ 
was the reply. " You remember I onee told 
you how mueh I wanted that dreadful ten 
pounds more than a year ago. It is for the 
same purpose that I needed what was given 
me at Christmas. Have you never notieed 
that in one of those eottages by the ehureh 
there is a poor blind girl ? Well, she loves 
her old house dearly, and does not wish to 
leave it; but her parents are very badly off, 
and sinee their eldest daughter went blind 
(for she wasn't always so) they have hardly 
been able to support themselves and the little 
ones, and her. £veryone advises them to 
send her to an asylum, but Hetty ean't bear 
the thoughts of it, and makes every saeriiiee 
\xk her power to save a little money. Her 
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parents had quite deeided to send her to the 
asylum, when I went up to her the day I re- 
ceived those ten pounds, and said, ' A friend 
who pities you gives you this ; it is all your 
own' She never knew who had pitied her, 
for she eouldn't see me, and I ran away again 
direetly." 

Nellie was delighted. 

" And you gave her your Christmas present, 
too !" she asked eagerly. 

" AU that I eould spare, saying, ' A friend, 
who would willingly give his sight for a happy 
home like yours, begs you to aeeept this 
trifle.'" 

" Oh, Arehie ! would you really ? Rather 
be blind !" exclaimed Nellie. It seemed 
strange that Arehie should speak thus; the 
wild, high-spirited boy, who never appeared 
to eare for pain, punishment, or reproof; 
surely sueh words suited better with the 
eharaeter of the vehement yet thoughtful 
Minnie! 

" Indeed I would, Nell," was the earnest 
answer ; " sometimes Tm miserable ; only it 
has been mueh better sinee you eame to live 
with us, for now rve some one to eare for 
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who's kind to me in return." And the boy 
glaneed aifectionately at his eousin, while 
Nellie involuntarily bent her head and kissed 
his brow. 

" Arehie," she said presently, " does aunt 
think you haven't spent any of your five 
pounds ?" 

" I believe so ; but that's my fault, for I 
did not wish to say how it had gone, so I 
pretended still to have it" 

" Ah ! that's just it/' eried Nellie ; " dear 
Arehie, I wish you wouldn't always pretend; 
it's not true, and," she added timidly, " I don't 
think it's very brave.'' 

Arehie eoloured and bit his lip, but said 
nothing. 

" Youll let me give you five pounds, Arehie, 
won't you i*" asked the little girl coaxingly ; 
" I have just that sum, and I don't want it." 

" I shall be so mueh obliged if you'll lend 
it me!" exclaimed Arehie, with a sigh of 
relief ; and no amount of pleading or coaxing 
would induee him to aeeept the profFered 
kindness upon any other eondition than that 
of restoring the loan at the earliest oppor- 
tunity. " * It's not true,' " soliloquised Arehie, 
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as he stroUed baek to the house; "no, perhaps 
it's not And what about * not very brave ?' 
Would it have been more eourageous to tell 
Nellie when I saw her knoek off that braneh 
as she ran past this moming? More 
eourageous to confess how my money had 
been spent, and have rieh, officious friends 
drag poor innoeent Hetty from her happy 
home to shut her up in some dreary asylum ? 
If so, eourage and sorrow must go hand in 
hand, and we should still want some eowards 
in the world to dry the tears ; so I, for one, 
enlist among the number." 




« 



GHAPTER XIIL 

Thanks for the gladness that entwined 

Our path below ; 

« « « « * 

Thanks for the light of love whieh shines 
With brightest earthly glow." 

F. R. Hayergal. 



•' Go to mamma»" said little Arthur, opening 
the sehoolroom door just wide enough to 
admit his small person. 

" Who, Arthur ?" asked Miss Graves, 
" whom do you mean ?" 

*' Not zoo !" said the ehild, half retreating. 
" Go quick, 'ma in the sofa-room ;" by whieh 
name the nursery ehildren designated the 
drawing-room. 

" Who do you mean, you little stupe ?" 
asked Laura erossly ; " make haste and 
speak, or you shall go to the nursery this 
minute." 
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The little boy only pouted and looked 
inelined to ery, till Nellie ran forward asking, 
with a kiss, whom he had been sent to 
summon. Arthur threw his sturdy little 
arms round her, and replied in a moment : 

" Zoo, Nell ! my dood eousin Nell, me love 
zoo !'' 

NelHe had won the confidence and affection 
of all her little eousins by her unehanging 
gentleness and forbearance towards them, 
and although Laura often told her that " the 
boys had grown more unbearable than ever 
sinee she had eome spoiling and petting them 
so mueh ;" yet she never regretted her line of 
eonduet or found the nursery a duU retreat 
from the trying routine of the sehoolroom 
or the formality of the drawing-room. 

With some misgivings she erossed the hall, 
for it was not many days after the ineident 
reeorded in the last ehapter, wondering what 
new fault her aunt had discovered in her. 

But lo ! what was her delight and astonish- 
ment to see her dear brother standing with 
Mrs. Howard, his face all smiles, his eyes 
beaming with kindly weleome ! 

Nellie did not rush forward — her aunt's 
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presenee restrained her ; she uttered nb 
sound of surprise or pleasure, but eame 
quietly up to her brother and raised her face 
for a kiss. It was hard to repress the tears 
when she felt herself onee more elasped to 
that noble heart, embraeed by those strong, 
eneireling arms. But Herbert must not be 
weleomed with tears ; and the little girl forced 
them baek, and looked up with a faint smile, 
all she eould eommand. 

" Well, my dear ehild," said Mrs. Howard, 
" have you no better weleome for your 
brother than this ? He 11 think you've for- 
gotten him in the lirst year, and don't eare for 
his visit." 

" God bless you, my ehild !" was Herbert's 
soothing whisper, and he said aloud : " She's 
a little over-surprised, aunt. My appearanee 
here is so sudden, but it.will be all right 
presently." 

Still Nellie eould notspeak; she eouldonly 
elasp that earessing hand and listen in silenee 
to the remarks that passed between Mrs. 
Howard and her nephew, until the former 
quitted the room, saying : 

" Perhaps if you stay here a little while, 
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Nellie will eome to her senses, whieh we seem 
to have frightened away at present" 

As the door dosed, Nellie gave a litde sigh 
of relief, and Herbert wondered, smilingly, 
what the next move would be. He was not 
at all prepared for the burst of tears whieh 
followed, as his little sister elung elosely to 
him, trying to suppress her emotion and 
elasping him as though she eould never part 
with him again. 

" It's very silly of me, Herbert dear !" said 
the ehild, as soon as she eould speak for 
erying ; " but Tm so happy !" 

" Well, Nell, Tm almost inelined to agree 
with you," he answered playfully, " suppose I 
began erying too. What a very happy meeting 
this would look, wouldn't it ?" . 

" Oh, but Herbert, you know you won't ! 
That would never do ! Only I didn't expect 
to be so happy just yet It's all so strange." 

Herbert suppressed a sigh ; he eould not 
lessen his young sister's innoeent happiness. 

" Let's look at you, Nell," he said, retreat- 
ing a few steps ; " why, how you Ve grown ! 
I deelare you'll be a baby no longer if you go 
on at this paee." 
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Nellie laughed. 

*• Oh, Herbert I rm not a baby here. At 
least no one but Laura thinks me one. She 
does say Pm babyi^ sometimes/' 

** And the promises, Nellie, have they all 
been kept ? You see Tye fulfilled mine, for 
the first year is not yet up." 

^' Yes, I see, you dear good Herbert I and 
indeed Tye tried to keep mine, only they're 
harder than I expected. I thought, when I 
made it, that there was no need for the 
promise about reading the Bible; but I'm 
very glad you made me promise, for it was 
very hard at first. Laura and Eugenie were 
so astonished that I felt almost ashamed of 
doing it'' 

Herbert was satisfied ; he had still, as ever, 
his darling sister's fullest confidence ; and he 
only feared that she had needed the relief of 
disburdening her troubled mind to him many 
a time, sinee their parting, when she had been 
unable to do sol They had enjoyed eaeh 
other's soeiety for some time before the door 
opened, and Arehie's merry face appeared. 

" Come in, Arehie," eried Nellie, and the 
boy needed no seeond invitation. 
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" So this is my eousin Arcfiie ?" said 
Herbert pleasantly ; " why, my boy, Tye 
heard so mueh about you already that I feel 
we need no further introduetion ; but I should 
like, Arst of all, to offer you my sineerest 
thanks for the kindness youVe always shown 
my little sister/' 

Arehie looked pleased, and answered 
frankly : 

*' Tm very fond of Nell ; indeed, I think 
we're very fond of eaeh other. But she's 
likely to do me more good than I shall do 
her, I expect, by a long ehalk." 
• Herbert smiled kindly; he also was seeretly 
gratiSed. by that Arst interview* with the 
eelebrated Arehie, whose sayings and doings 
oeeupied so large a part of the information 
respeeting Ferncliffe conveyed in Nellie's 
letters. 

It was not long before Herbert had been 
introdueed to all his young eousins, and no 
longer before he beeame a general favourite. 
His manners were so pleasant and so essen- 
tially gentlemanly that he won the fastidious 
Laura's heart direetly, while it seemed no 
effort to him to deseend to the more ehildish 
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Eugenie's *level, to interest himself in the 
boyish sports of the lively Arehie, or of his 
ehubby little godson. His manly breast was 
a pillow for the quiet little Minnie's golden 
head, his arms ever a refuge for the affec- 
tionate ehild. His interest in all around him 
even extended to the erowing baby-boys 
who seldom Ieft the preeinets of the nursery ; 
and it was a proud day for nurse when " that 
handsome young gentleman" tossed the little 
Reginald to the eeiling and then eompli- 
mented her on his rosy eheeks and fat little 
limbs. 

Miss Graves relaxed from her habitual state 
of severe gravity into an unusually pleasant 
mood ; and Mrs. Howard eould not but admit 
that her nephew's manners had beeome most 
eharming and affable, but still she regarded 
him as ai fanatic, and, as sueh, a dangerous 
eompanion for her ehildren. 

** He did not shut himself up with Nellie 
all day," as Eugenie remarked to her sister ; 
but still he found many opportunities for 
quiet, though generally short, serious conver- 
sations with her; and Nellie was onee more 
perfectly happy. Of eourse all these attrae- 

9 
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tions were not discovered on the first evening, 
still a favourable impression had been made 
by all parties. 

" Good-morning", aunt/' said Herbert 
pleasantly, as Mrs. Howard entered the 
breakfast-room the folIowing day. "What 
a pleasant walk it is over the fields to the 
ehureh, isn't it ? rve been taking an early 
stroll and ehoie that path as the nieest^ 
not knowing that it would lead me to the 
ehureh." 

'* Then you must be hungry/' replied his 
hostess ; " let us sit down to breakfast. The 
ehildren always take theirs in the sehoolroom, 
and as Erie's sp delieate, I allow him to eome 
down when it pleases him." 

" He is looking wonderfully better though,'^ 
said Herbert, approaehing the table ; " but, 
aunt, may I not read family prayers before 
the business of the day begins T 

" We never have family prayers," replied 
Mrs. Howard reluetantly. " I ean't read 
before the servants." 

Herbert appeared in no degree surprised 
by this reply, 

" But you might begin now/' he argued ; 
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"itwould be a good opportunity while rm 
here, and I'm sure Erie would eontinue the 
office after my return to London." 

" Nonsense, Herbert ; you don't know any- 
thing about it !" was the impatient rejoinder ; 
but Mrs. Howard wished that she eould have 
reealled the words as soon as they were 
uttered. 

She was afraid that Herbert would be 
offended by her manner, but a glanee at his 
imelouded brow and sweet smile reassured 
her on that point, and merely saying : 
'' Well^ sit down now, and Ieave it for this 
one day more. I forgot that youVe grown 
out of your boyhood now ; it seems sueh 
a short time sinee you were a ehild, so you 
must forgive my freedom in speaking to 
you ;" she began to pour out the coffee. 

*' I hope you'II forget it still, as far as that's 
eoneerned," he replied, stooping to kiss his 
aunt's forehead with a manner half reverential, 
half affectionate. 

" Herbert, if you don't know the way to 
get round every one !" she exclaimed, laugh- 
ing; but she was seeretly Aattered by the 
deference he paid her, and more inelined than 

9—2 
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ever she had yet been to overlook what she 
eonsidered his failings. 

It was not difficult to obtain a holiday that 
day ; it was very pleasant to announee the 
permission, with a bow, to Miss Graves, and 
to hear it seeonded by the teaeher, who was 
in reality as grateful to the intruder as the 
pupils eould be. 

The young people, one and all, deelared 
that they had never spent sueh a delightful 
holiday before ; they even indulged in fruit- 
less wishes that the remaining days of their 
lives eould be passed in this pleasing manner. 
But it drew to a elose at last, as the longest 
day will, and in the evening Herbert renewed 
his petition to be allowed to read family 
prayers. 

" No, I will not," said Mrs. Howard, so 
deeidedly that most people would have been 
sileneed ; not so Herbert Perhaps he re- 
membered his aunt's deelaration that he 
eould " get round every one," and felt eneou- 
raged thereby. Gertain it is that in a short 
time he had sofar "gotround" Mrs. Howard 
as to be told that ** he might please himself 
about it as long as he remained in the house, 
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but that it would be diseontinued the day he 
Ieft ; and that it was making hiniself and her 
appear very ridieulous;" and with this graeious 
permission the household was assembled. 

Every one was struek by the earnestness 
and simplieity of the young elergyman's 
manner and words. 

" He always entered heart and soul into 
whatever he did," said Mrs. Howard; but 
she went to bed that night wondering at her- 
self that she had ever yielded the point after 
onee refusing so Aatly, wondering what there 
was about her nephew so strangely attractive, 
so unaeeountably irresistible. 

Herbert had not many days to spend at 

* Femcliffe, and it seemed to Nellie that eaeh 

of those few days was only half the length of 

the rest whieh eomposed.the year. To her 

brother, also, they slipped very rapidly away. 

" Aunt," he said, the day before his depar- 
ture, as he reposed earelessly on the grass 
beside Mrs. Howard, " I have a favour to ask 
you — z, very great favour, but one whieh I 
hope you will grant me." 

"Well, what is it.^' asked the lady, in 
a tone whieh meant to say that if the request 
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were very unireasonable the reply might be 
expected to l?e the same. 

" To-day," resumed Herbert, ** I met your 
Vicar ; we beeame acquainted, and he told me 
that he had formerly offered that if any of 
your party wished to attend the afternoon 
service upon Sundays they might luneh at the 
Vicarage and be enabled to do so. Now, 
would it be asking too mueh to request that 
you would let Nellie do so, during the sum- 
mer months, at any rate ? It would be a 
great satisfaction to me, and Tm sure a plea- 
sure to my sister." 

** My dear Herbert !" exclaimed Mrs. 
Howard, " what will you ask next ? Take 
luneheon at the Vicarage every Sunday ? how 
improper! Tm quite sure Golonel Howard 
would neyer agree to sueh a way of observing 
Sunday — making it a pleasure-day !" ^ 

" And what would my unele have it ?" 
asked Herbert quietly, " a penanee-day ? Of 
eourse it wouldn't be for the sake of the two 
or three hours at the Vicarage that Nellie 
would go to ehureh a seeond time, but to 
enable her to do that she would be obliged to 
spend a little time with the St dares." 
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" Oh, I understand perfectly, thank you/* 
was the eold rejoinder ; " and pray how would 
Nellie get home ? it is a long walk all alone 
for sueh a ehild as she is." 

" That's true/' replied Herbert ; " but per- 
haps one of her eousins would sometimes 
meet her : Arehie, for instanee, seems a very 
obliging boy, and good friends with his 
eousin. But. if that did not suit, Mr. St. 
eiare very kindly offered Nellie the eseort of 
one of his own sons, at any rate, part way. I 
think it might be managed." 

Unwittingly Herbert had made a great 
mistake by this last speeeh. It w^as suffi- 
eiently indisereet to insinuate that the trouble- 
some, mischievous, frivolous Arehie was 
likely to be as weleome a eompanion as 
^ither of his sisters to the little girl, and 
doubly so to suppose anything possible whieh 
Mrs. Ho^ard eondemned as impraetieable. 

'* My dear Herbert !" the tone was sharper 
than the words, " do you think Tm going to 
have Mr. St. dares sons spending every 
Sunday evening here, and making a raeket ? 
Not I !" 

" They would not: eome to the house at all, 
aunt" 
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" And as for Arehie," eontinued the lady, 
not eondeseending to notiee the remark, " he 
and Nellie spend as mueh, and a good deal 
more, time in eaeh other's eompany already 
than is good for either." 

" How so?" asked the elergyman anxiously. 

Mrs. Howard hesitated, then said slowly : 

" Sinee I have thus roused your suspieions, 
I may as well tell you,' shortly, what I mean, 
and we will then dismiss the subject, whieh is 
not a pleasant one to me. When Nellie first 
entered this family she was, unhappily, as you 
must be too well aware, in the habit of aeting 
in a not very straightforward manner. I 
attributed this fault to the unavoidable laek 
of careful watehing and training to whieh 
former eireumstanees had exposed her, and 
ehose to teaeh her by forbearance rather than 
by punishment (while I punished my own 
ehildren the more severely for the sake of 
example) the value of truth and the danger 
of deeeit, espeeially in early life, before the 
eharaeter is formed." 

Herbert listened as patiently and respeet- 
fully as he eould, but said that he had never 
found Nellie anything but strietly truthful. 
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" Exactly so/' replied Mrs. Howard ealmly; 
" that was just what I thought. If you had 
had any idea of it, naturally you would have 
eorreeted it ; and Arehie is by nature so eare- 
less and giddy, and, rm sorry to add, so 
deceitful besides, that he is a less iitting eom- 
panion for his eousin than any other of my 
ehildren." 

Mrs. Howard spoke as if she intended this 
to be conclusive ; and though Herbert did 
not appear by any means to share her opinion 
of either of the delinquents, by way of ehang- 
ing the subject, he said : 

" What a strange ehild Minnie is for her 
age ! How old is she ? I suppose about four 
or five r 

" She was seven this spring," replied Mrs. 
Howard, evidently relieved by the ehange in 
the conversation. 

" Indeed ! I had no idea of it ! But 
still she's very thoughtful for her age, isn't 

she r 

" Well, Herbert, if ever any one was easily 
imposed on, you're the man !" and Mrs. 
Howard sat bolt upright in sheer astonish- 
ment " Minnie clever "i Poor little thing ! 
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Her mother would give a g^ood deal to have 
her like otl^er ehildren." 

She spoke with tenderness and sadness 
now, and her nephew was really sorry for her. 
Perhaps he knew more of her meaning than^ 
he ehose to show, but he said, as if to draw 
her on : 

" She's eertainly of an unusually quick 
temper, but that may be mueh improved by 
careful, motherly training, mayn't it ?" 

" I fear not," answered the lady, sighing. 
" rve no doubt that your father has often 
spoken to you of your grandfather, and that 
you are aware of what a passionate, almost 
uneontrollable temper he was ? Minnie has 
unhappily inherited that more than failing, 
whieh alone would eause us suiHeient uneasi- 
ness regarding the soundness of her intelleet. 
But, also, though perhaps you may not have 
heard this, your grandfather's youngest sister, 
who died very young, was quite an idioL 
You know how, eight years ago, we lost a 
little infant of only a few weel^s old, whp the 
doetor assur^ed us would never have grown 
into a sensible ehild. Well, for. some. time 
after her birth, Minnie was just like that 
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other baby, and we seareely dared to hope 
that her life would be spared. It was, how- 
ever, and she has grown up what you see her, 
or as it seems what you do not observe." 

Herbert looked meditative; at last he 
said : 

" I really see no great eause for alarm on 
your ehild's aeeount As you say, Tm afraid 
she has inherited a quick temper, but she 
seems sensible enough. I have been struek 
by some of her remarks, and Tm sure she 
notiees a great deal. People ought to be 
very careful what they say and do in her 
presenee." 

"She's usually very unobservant indeed," 
replied her mother ; " you never find that she 
has repeated anything.' 

" That's no proof that she never hears any- 
thing, however," observed Herbert 

" Well, I think it is, and I know a good 
deal about ehildren. I don't advise you to 
say anything before them that you don't want 
repeated. But, again, Minnie is so strange in 
her affections. Garessing as she is to strangers, 
y^t she hardly ever bestows any sueh token 
o£ love on me, or either of her brother,s ^r 
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sisters, except baby. She took a fancy to 
NelHe at onee, and a,lso apparently to you ; 
but she does not seem to eare at all for nurse, 
and yet her father, whom she has seen so 
little, she loves with all the vehemence of her 
passionate nature." 

"Well," said the elergyman quietly, "that's 
a good and sensible trait in her eharaeter, at 
any rate. Ypu disparage your little girl, 
aunt ; won't you try and look out for all the 
signs of a gradually developing mind, instead 
of surrounding the ehild, even if it be only in 
your own thoughts, with a sad and lifelong 
gloom T 

Mrs. Howard sighed. 

"More experienced heads than yours, 
Herbert, have been iilled with these ideas ; I 
wish I eould help believing it! rve often 
wondered why there are so many little green 
graves in the ehurehyard, while the life, 
whieh must at best be but a burden, is spared 
year after year." 

'* Hush, aunt !" whispered her nephew in a 
half-reproving, half-cautious undertone; and 
Minnie herself, at that moment, passed elose 
by them and disappeared in the bushes 



r 
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beyond. " I hope she didn't hear, aunt Do 
you think she eould ?" 

'^ Bless me, no ! and if she did, do you sup- 
pose that she would have the sense to apply 
it to herself ? But now I must leave you, for 
I have something to do in the house." 

Her nephew was by no means so well 
reassured as he might have been by the confi- 
denee of this assertion, but he soon banished 
the thought whieh had lately oeeupied his 
mind, until the sight of Minnie, some hours 
after, reealled it. He wondered then why 
she looked at him with sueh wistful, earnest 
eyes, and why she returned no answer save a 
sad, sweet smile to his playful question : 

" Well, little maid, what is it ?" 

For a moment he was uneasy, the next he 
ealmed his fears by thinking : " No, no ; she 
eouldn't understand. How eould she ? But 
she's a strange ehild anyhow." 



GHAPTER XIV. 

" The trivial round, the eommon task, 
Would furaish all we ought to ask ; 
Room to deny ourselves : a road 
To bring us daily nearer God." 

The "Ghristian Year." 

Those few days in the early summer were 
very bright ones to NelHe Bernard, and they 
seemed to shed a ealm, peaceful glow upon 
many that followed ; for she had not only the 
late happiness whieh her brother's unexpected 
visit had eaused her, to reflect upon, but also 
she was looking forward with pleasure to a 
promised week or two in London later on in 
the season. 

She was both surprised and delighted, on 
the Sunday following Herbert's departure, to 
receive permission from her aunt to luneh at 
the Vicarage, and return home after the seeond 
service, when Erie met her. 
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Hardly a Sunday passed after that whieh 
did not find Nellie at the Vicarage, and some- 
times she was aeeompanied by Laura or Erie, 
though rarely by the former. 

" Arehie," she said one Sunday, " I wish 
you would eome to ehureh twiee ; why don't 
you ?" 

" Didn't you see me there one afternoon ?" 
was the reply. *' It was the first time and 
the last. I walked over after dinner ; I was 
soon missed, and every one was hunting for 
me. I rushed off as sooa as I eould after the 
service, and wheh I reaehed home found 
mamma in a fine way. She didn't believe I'd 
been at ehureh, beeause nurse hadn't seen me, 
and she forbade my ever going beyond the 
garden again on a Sunday afternoon. It s a 
shame ! j[ust beeause an old woman was say- 
ing her prayers so devoutly that she eouldn't 
turn her staring eyes round sufficiently to see 
one !" 

"Oh, don't, Arehie dear," remonstrated 
his eousin ; " but why didn't you tell me 
before ?" 

" Beeause mamma said the subject was not 
to be named again ; but you see I eouldn't 
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help it when you asked sueh an awkward 
question/' 

Nelh'e thought differently, but she deemed 
it wiser to say no more on the forbidden topie, 
lest she also lost the privilege she so highly 
valued. 

One day, as she was about to make her 
usual visit to the nursery, Laura stopped 
her, saying : 

" Nellie, I don't advise you to go there 
just now." 

" Why not ?" inquired the little girl, 

" Beeause nurse won't Hke you bothering ; 
I heard herand Minniejustnow, as I passed, 
sereaming at one another, and nurse never 
likes an interruption while she's seolding." 

" Oh, I don't think she'll mind me, Laura ; 
I always go there at this time." 

" Take your own way, and see ; but I know 
she'll snap at you." 

Nellie, however, preferred to "take her 
own way," and as she entered the nursery 
she heard nurse say, " Very well, miss, then 
if your papa eomes home to-morrow you 
sha'n't see him. You shall stay in bed all 
day, and every one else will see him first 
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He's sure to ask for you, and he'U have to 
be told that you was so riaughty, that you 
was put to bed in disgraee." 

" I don't eare !" returned Minnie, stamping 
her foot on the floor. *' I will see my own 
papa when he eomes home !" 

" You shall never see him no more, if you're 
not good ;" and nurse shook the ehild violently 
as she spoke. 

Nellie had left the door open behind her, 
and quick as lightning the sobbing ehild flew 
past her and down the passage. 

'' Leave her alone," said nurse, as Nellie 
would have followed, " leave her alone ; she'U 
perhaps be in a better temper when next we 
see her." 

" Nurse," said Nellie timidly, as she raised 
her erying baby-eousin from the floor where 
he was kieking, " please don't mind what I 'm 
going to say. But I wish you wouldn't tell 
Minnie what's not true. She finds out that 
it's not true, and that's bad for her, besides 
making her angry." 

" Well, Miss Nellie, youVe sueh a niee way 
of putting things that. I can*t seold you for 
saying them ; but it makes me angry to have 

10 
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sueh a termagant to manage, and then I say 
just what eomes uppfermost." 

Nellie longed to comfort her little eousin, 
but it was some time before she discovered 
her in a hidden nook of the garden, and she 
saw, at a glanee, that Minnie had shed many 
tears. 

" Minnie, dear, Tye been looking for you 
sueh a long time. I eouldn't think where you 
were. What are you doing here ?" 

"Praying," said Minnie softly; " will you 
eome and pray too ?" ^ 

Nellie knelt down beside her, glad at 
heart. 

*' What are you praying about, Minnie ?'* 
she asked gently. 

" To be made good," replied the ehild 
simply, " and that I may see papa some day. 
Nellie, mayn't I — ^shan't I see him some 
day ?" 

"Yes, dear," replied Nellie, "some day 
you will." 

*^ Are you quite, guite sure ?" 

'* Yes, Minnie, if you're 'good, and papa is 
good too, you shall eertainly see him some 
day" 
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** Papa's z/^jV good," said Minnie earnestly; 
** he never gets angry ! Now, Nell, pray out 
loud, and very slow for me to think it all, 
please.'' 

A very simple and very earnest petition 
was oflfered up that the loving Saviour would 
wash away all His ehildren's sin, and make 
them fit to live with Him in heaven, and 
that He would one day let them see the 
beloved, absent soldier — before very long, 
if it was His will. 

Nellie guessed that Minnie must have 
given way to a long and passionate burst of 
weeping, for the ehild appeared languid and 
unusually submissive. 

On the following day she had been missing 
several hours, and Nellie was beginning to 
wonder if she was in some new trouble, when 
she deseried the little form at the garden- 
gate. 

"Why, Minnie!" she exclaimed, "howlong 
have you been here ? Are you looking out 
for some one ?" 

" I thought perhaps papa might eome to- 
day. Nurse says it's just a year sinee he 

10 — 2 
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went away. And I don't want to miss 
him." 

" Oh, but he said it would be two years, 
Minnie; the time's only half gone yet;" — 
Nellie was not afraid now of an outbreak 
from her eousin — " and you're not going to 
wateh all that time, are yoii ?" 

" No," said the ehild, looking up, " I don't 
think I shall wateh to-morrow." 

" No, beeause he won*t eome on Sunday; 
but I don't think hell eome on Monday either, 
Minnie," replied Nellie, smiling. 

" I hope he II soon eome," persisted the 
iittle girl. 

Nellie took her hand. " He isn't eoming 
now," she said, " so you needn't stay here 
baking in the sun — why we shall be as brown 
as gipsies." And she thought to herself: 
" It's very funny why Minnie ean't under- 
stand that unele isn't eoming home yet. 
Arthur never expects him." 

Nellie was seated in an arbour, eonning 
her lesson in the eool of the day, when Mrs. 
Howard appeared in the doorway. 

" Are you here alone, Nellie ?" she asked. 
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" Yes, aunt ; it's quieter here than in the 
sehoolroom," replied Nellie, rising. 

"The sehoolroom has no business to be 
anything but quiet," said her aunt; "how- 
ever, I'm glad to have found you alone for a 
few minutes ; I want to ask you a question. 
Don't be frightened," she added, laughing, 
as Nellie blushed and looked uneasy ; " I 
only wished to ask you whether you would 
rather go to London next week, or spend 
some part of your holidays with us all at 
the seaside first. You eould then travel to 
London with Erie, who, as you know, returns 
to sehool in three weeks. I give you your 
ehoiee, if you are very anxious to see Her- 
bert But I must say that I think it would 
be far better for you to get what beneiit you 
ean from sea air and bathing, espeeially as 
you have seen your brother so lately, and I 
fancy he would say so too." 

Nellie had learned now to yield up her 
own will to that of another, so she said 
quietly : 

" ril do whatever you advise, aunt ; you 
generally know best ; but I may really go to 
London this summer, mayn't I ?'' 
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Her aunt smiled approvingly, and kissed 
her with affection. 

" You are a good little girl, Nellie/' she 
said kindly, ^' and shall eertainly on no aeeount 
lose your promised pleasure." 

As she left the arbour she resolved that 
her submissive Httle nieee should have an 
extra week's holiday to spend with her 
brother, as a reward for her obedient 
spirit 

Though Nellie knew nothing of her aunt's 
kind intentions, yet she felt very happy. 
And if a sigh did eseape onee or twiee, it 
was followed by a bright smile, and the 
thought— " Herbert would be glad to know 
that I was keeping my promise ; and Jesus 
Ghrist does know it" 




GHAPTER XV. 

" Speak gently to the little ehild, 
Its love be sure to gain ; 
Teaeh it in aeeents soft and mild ; 
It may not long remain !" 

Anon. 

" NuRSE," said a little voice, " nurse dear, are 
you awake ?" 

" What do you want, Minnie ?" inquired a 
drowsy voice. " Go to sleep,^ ehild ; it's the 
middle of the night*' 

" Nurse, I ean't go to sleep, for the lights 
and the singing." 

" She must be dreaming," said the servant, 
getting out of bed, however, and striking a 
light, for it was vcry dusk. She looked at 
Minnie, and in a moment she saw that a 
ehange had passed over the pretty features. 
There was a strange, wandering light in the. 
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dark eyes, a quivering smile on the pale 
lips. 

" Is anything the matter, my love ?" she 
asked, now tenderly anxious. 

** I want mamma," was the faint answer. 

Nurse hurried on her elothes, and hastened 
to her mistress's room. She said that " she 
believed Miss Minnie was ill — would Mrs. 
Howard eome at onee — and should a doetor 
be sent for i^*' 

Mrs. Howard was quickly beside her ehild. 

" Minnie, what's the matter T she asked. 
" Are you ill, my darling ?" But as she spoke 
the words she felt that they were unneeessary, 
for she, too, saw the strange look in the little 
face ; and as she bent to kiss the fair brow 

she felt that it was damp and eold. 

« 

** Send for the doetor," she whispered to 
nurse ; and again stooping down, she asked : 
** Have you any pain, my darling ?" 

•' No, not now. Mamma, kiss me again." 

Mrs. Howard earessed her lovingIy. 

"Shall I take you up, Minnie?" she asked; 
and lifting the ehild from her eot, she earried 
her to the day-nursery, that her little brothers 
might not be disturbed. 
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" Papa," murmured Minnie, " I want 
papa/' 

•* Ah ! poor master !" sighed nurse, wiping 
her eyes with her sleeve ; "he'll maybe never 
see his little girl again." 

Minnie turned a wistful glanee upon her, 
'and her lips moved. Her mother bent her 
head to listen to the seareely audible words : 

" Some day," was the whisper ; " some 
day, for eertain !" 

*' Call her sisters and Master Erie, nurse," 
said her mistress, and as the servant left the 
room, Minnie spoke again : 

" Mamma, am I heavy ?*' 

" No, dearest" 

There was a short pause ; then, in broken 
sentenees, as though the little mind were 
wandering baek to past seenes ; 

" Mamma, those little green graves — in 
nobody's way then — no one will miss me — 
only — it will be some day for eertain, and the 
time will go very quickly." 

Her mother s tears Aowed fast, and Minnie 
stroked them away. 

The door opened, and her sisters and 
eousin entered. 
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*'Cousm NelUer'aiid the liitle pak, sad 
face lighted up. The ehild eould no longer 
be at rest in Mrs. Howard's arms ; but when 
Nellie held her she beeame quiet again. 

" Minnie, is Jesus near?" whispered Nellie. 
" Are you glad to go to Him ?" 

" Glad ! glad !" and onee more the smile 
returned. 

Soon Erie joined the party, with Arehie, 
who would not be excluded, and time passed 
on. At length the doetor arrived ; he looked 
very, very grave, and all hope died within 
the mother's bosom. Meehanieally she fol- 
lowed his direetions, trying the remedies he 
preseribed ; but there was no visible ehange 
in the little sufferer. 

Mr. Rivers ordered her to be kept as quiet 
as possible'; so only Mrs. Howard and Nellie 
(whom Minnie elasped tightly) remained in 
the room. 

As the grey dawn stole in, the doetor took 
his leave, promising to return in a few hours. 

'* Aunt, do you think that Minnie's very 
ill ?" whispered Nellie anxiously. 

«Yes, Nellie." 

A long, long silenee fell on the watehers. 
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and the pale streak of silver in the sky grew 
broader and brighter. 

Minnie had lain very still upon Nellie's 
bosom, and the arms whieh eneireled her 
grew stiff and aehing ; the little golden 
head drooped upon Nellie's shoulder, and the 
elasp of the eold hands relaxed. 

Birds were beginning to twitter in the 
garden when Mrs. Howard took the little 
form into her own arms and gazed into the 
pale, tranquil face. Then the mother saw 
that the ehild was dead. 

She elosed the blue eyes, and imprinted a 
fervent kiss on the eold brow ; there was no 
movement, no sound. 

" Aunt," asked Nellie in a low, frightened 
whisper, " what is it T 

" It is all over, my Iove." 

And then Nellie, too, understood that her 
little playfelIow was dead. 

With strange feelings of awe and grief, she 
turned to look upon the loved features ; she 
eould seareely believe that that quiet sleep 
was indeed the long sleep of death, 

" You have been kind to her, Nellie," said 
her aunt in a broken voice ; " she has loved 
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you ; but I have east a shadow over her life 
and a gloom upon her death." 

" Oh, auntie ! she loved you too," was all 
her little nieee eould say. 

"Go to bed now, Nellie," said Mrs. 
Howard in a ealm voice, after a short 
silenee; " and don't wake your eousins if they 
are asleep." 

Nellie erept softly away; her heart felt 
ehiUed, and her brain bewildered. 

She heard a light footfall near her, and 
turning round saw Arehie. 

" Nell, how is she } Better ?" 

" Minnie is dead, dear Arehie," said Nellie 
quietly but sorrowfully. 

" Dead ! my little sister ?" And Arehie 
turned ashy pale, as he leant for support 
against the wall. 

Nellie was ^righter^ed. Arehie had never 
shown any espeeial affection for his little 
sister, and he generally took everything, im- 
portant and unimportant, as a matter of 
eourse. 

" Arehie, don't look like that/' she saiA 
" Minnie is quite happy now." 

But he did not move. At last he faltered : 
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" Nell, I wouldn't like to die — would 
you ?" 

" I don't know," replied the little girl 
wearily. " Yes, for some things I would/' 

Arehie moved away without further re- 
mark, and Nellie erept into the room where 
her eousins lay asleep. She was glad that 
they eould ask no questions, and quietly 
undressing hersetf, she lay down to try and 
rest. But sleep had forsaken her. Her 
mind was busy with the events of the past 
few hours, and all Minnie's words and 
aetions, espeeially the latest, returned to her 
thoughts, and seemed invested with a double 
meaning. 

It was all so strange and sudden, that 
Nellie eould not understand how it had hap- 
pened ; it was Hke some terrible dream, from 
whieh she longed to awake. 

At last she fell into a broken slumber, and 
slept for an hour or two. When she awoke 
it was broad daylight ; but still her eousins 
slept She knew that they would ask her 
how she had Ieft their little sister, and, dress- 
ing as noiselessly as possible, she eseaped 
from the room and wandered out into the 
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garden. Onee more she had leisure to think, 
and also to weep. She had shed no tears 
the night before ; but now they Aowed freely 
and gently. 

She had no wish to re-enter the house ; 
she dreaded to see her eousins' grief ; but 
she felt that perhaps her warm sympathy 
might be a solaee to some of the mourners» 
Before she reaehed the door, however, she 
eneountered Arehie. He looked haggard 
and ill ; his hair uneombed, his face tear- 
stained. 

" Arehie, have you been up long ?" she 
asked. 

" rve not been in bed sinee we parted last 
night," he answered, dashing away the tears 
whieh would gather and overflow. " Ah, 
Nellie ! I didn't think she would die so soon, 
or I should have been kinder and gentler to 
her ! I used to think it rather fun to see her 
get angry when I plagued her ; but if I eould 
have known " 

The sentenee was unfinished, and the poor 
boy sobbed uneontroUably. Nellie knew not 
how to offer him any comfort ; no sueh bitter 
reflections as these tormented her, for she 
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had ever been kind to the little one who was 
no more. 

Eaeh must now reap what they had been 
sowing for so many months ; and there were 
others besides Arehie who would have to 
reap the bitter fruits of regret and self- 
reproaeh. 

" Have you told Jesus all about it, Arehie?" 
whispered Nellie at last. 

** No," replied the boy ; " that would do no 
good. It's done now, and it ean't be un- 
done." 

" No, it ean't be undone, but it ean be for- 
given, Arehie ; and if it's not forgiven, you 
will be undone." 

The solemnity of her words and manner 
struek him ; he stood still. 

*' Nellie," he said in a husky voice, " Tm 
very bad — worse than you think ; for you're 
a good little thing yourself. And I never 
felt so wieked before as rvefelt sinee Minnie 
died. I don't know what to do, Tm so 
sinful !" 

" Herbert always said that iinding out how 
wieked we really are is the first step towards 
being good," replied Nellie gently. '^And 
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as for doing anything, youVe just got to let 
Jesus do everything for you ; youVe only got 
to believe that He is doing it." 

"Well, Nell, perhaps I will after the 
funeral." 

" Oh, Arehie, you mustn't wait any longer. 
Ask Him to do it this very minute ; and if 
you'U believe that He ean and will, I know 
He will make you His own." 

With her heart full of prayer, she tumed 
away and walked rapidly to the house. 
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" Ah ! those little iee-eold fingers ! 

How they point our memories baek 
To the hasty words and aetions 

Strewn along our baekward traek. 
How those little hands remind us, 

As in snowy graee they lie, 

Not to seatter thoms, but roses, 

For our reaping by-and-by !" 

Anon. 

Truly there were many sorrow-strieken 
hearts that needed all the comfort and loving 
sympathy whieh Nellie eould bestow. 
^ " Oh ! I wish I had been a kinder sister to 

■ 

dear little Minnie !" sobbed Laura. " And 
now I ean never forgive myself for all the 
eross things rve said to her, and all the 
tears rve made her shed." 

"Nor I," added Eugenie, "for all the 
times I'ye teased and fretted her; I shouldn^t 
have done it if Td known how soon we 
should lose her." 

II 
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*' Jesus ean forgive you," said Neflie $oftly. 
" He will if you ask Him." 

*' Ah I NelHe, you ean't understand ; youVe 
always been so kind to Minnie." 

" Yes, Eugie, dear, I ean ; for I feel now 
how niueh oftener I might have spoken to her 
of God's love in Ghrist Jesus." 

'* Yes, but that's quite difFerent You wish 
you had said more kind things, and I wish I 
had not said half the unkind things I did say !" 

Then eame nurse, erying bitterly. 

" Oh, Miss Nellie, Td give anything never 
to have told dear little Minnie that she 
shouldn't see her poor papa. I little thought 
my words would be true !" 

Even Miss Graves remarked sorrowfully : 

" I should have liked to have seen the 
ehild onee more ; for when we parted yester- 
day it was in displeasure." 

For eaeh one the orphan had a tender 
word. She had early known the pain of 
separation, though she eould thankfully look 
baek upon it unmingled with the pangs' 
of self-reproach. 

" Erie," asked Nellie in the evening, "have 
. you seen my aunt i^" 
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" For a few minutes, dear ; and «he ex- 
pressed a wish that you would go to her 
before night She's terribly eut up, Nellie ; 
I never knew her so east down before. You 
see it eame so suddenly ; she had not the 
least idea of it" 

** No, of eourse not I am glad Mr. 
Rivers was able to eome, aren't you ? He 
said that he saw at the iirst glanee that tt was 
too late for anything to be done, though he 
did not tell aunt so." 

" He said afterwards, too/' rejoined Erie, 
" that poor little Minnie must have suffered a 
good deal of pain. I wonder she didn't eall 
some one at the begironing." 

" Did he ?" asked Nellie, with anxiety. 
'* My poor little Minnie, I wish Td been 
there ! and then perhaps, Erie, she might 
have been saved." 

" We will not think so, Nellie, dear ; let us 
say, rather, that it was God's will to take our 
little one early to a safe and happy home. 
Mr. Rivers said that it flew at onee to 
the brain, whieh he thinks eould not have 
been perfectly sound ; so let us be thankful 
that instead of growing up an object of 

11 — 2 
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generalpity, Minnie is praising her Saviour 
^ in her right mind ;' for ' the great things ' 
He * hath done unto her/ " 

*^ Erie, you talk like Herbert ; it's so eom- 
fortable to hear you," and Nellie gave a little 
sigh of relief. " Every one else is so un- 
happy." 

" I would that they sought for happiness 
from the Souree whenee you and I ean draw 
it, Nellie," replied Erie sadly. **We iriust 
pray that this may be a time of great blessing 
to them all. Have you written to Herbert !" 

" Just a short note. Aunt wouldn't like 
me to write a long letter on Sunday." 

" Nor a short one either, Nell, I expect 
generally; but of eourse this was an excep- 
tion." 

It was some tim'e before Nellie eould make 
up her mind to see Mrs. Howard. She 
dreaded the display of violent grief, espeeially 
from a mueh older person than herself ; but 
after some hesitation she knoeked timidly at 
her aunt's door. 

" Aunt, dear, I heard that you wanted me,'* 
she said softIy ; " may I do anything f6r 
you r 
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*' Come here, my ehild." 

Nellie obeyed, though very shyly, and 
stepi5ed up to the sofa, on whieh Mrs. 
Howard was reelining. She was afraid of 
meeting the glanee of those sorrowful eyes, 
and did not raise her own from the floor tiU 
the trembling voice asked, more sweetly than 
she had ever heard her aunt speak before : 

" My little nieee is not afraid of me ?" 

" Oh no, dear aunt," exclaimed the ehild, 

now looking up ; " only " she hesitated. 

• " Only what, Nellie ?" and a very faint 
smile played over the pale features. 

" I wish you wouldn't make me say, aunt," 
replied Nellie, blushing. 

" But I want you to tell me, Nellie ; won't 
. you ?" 

" I thought that you were so very unhappy, 
aunt, that I didn't quite like to see your face." 
And the little girl knelt down, hiding her 
burning eheeks in the folds of Mrs. Howard's 
dress. 

"So you eame to be my little comforter, 
Nellie ?" said the lady presently. 

" I wish I eould comfort you, auntie, but I 
ean t. 
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" Yes, little nieee, you ean." 

" How ?" asked Nellie, sorprised. 

*' First of all by eoming within reaeh," re- 
plied Mrs. Howard, extending her hand. 

Nellie rose and eame to her side to receive 
a tender embraee. 

" My ehild, I want you to be a daughter to 
me in future; I want you to let me be a 
mother to you. Will you ? ean you let me ?" 

Nellie's only answer was a shower of 
kisses, not unmingled with tears, and for 
some minutes aunt and nieee wept together. 
At length Mrs. Howard said : 

" Nellie, Tye learnt many truths — some 
very bitter ones — in the past day and night. 
I would give a great deal to have the few years 
of my preeious Minnie's short life over again, 
though I would not reeall her to this sinful 
worW. God, in His merey, sent you to point 
her to a waiting Saviour before it was too 
late. I believed her unable to understand 
the deep things of religion, but I see now 
that it was near being a fatal error. Last 
night I was convinced that the truths of reli- 
gion were truths to my ehild. I ean never 
thank you enough for what you have done to 
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eonduee to the eternal happiness of my little 
one, but God Himselfwill reward you some 
day." 

" Don't talk about it any more," whispered 
Nellie, for Mrs. Howard was weeping bit- 
terly ; " dear little Minnie is quite happy and 
good and safe now ; she must be waiting for 
us to eome home too." 

" I have seen all my other ehildren to-day 
except Arehie/' eontinued Mrs. Howard pre- 
sently. " Does he take this mueh to beart, 
Nellie r 

'* Yes, aunt, Tm sure he does. He is so 
sorry he ever teased her." 

" Poor boy ! And now, dearest, good- 
©ight. Tm afraid this has been a very long 
and wearisome Sunday for you." 

Nellie went to rest with a new feeling of 
quiet happiness whieh she had not known 
sinee her arrival at FerncHffe, in spite of her 
beart-sorrows and the tears of all around her. 

The folIowing morning Miss Graves took 
her kave for the holidays, but there was 
nothing else to mark their eommeneement in 
the saddened home« 

The day seemed even longer and more 
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sorrowfiil than the preeeding one, and NelHe 
was leaning very wearily against a garden-seat 
watehing the sun's gradual deseent behind a 
ehain of gold and erimson elouds. She had 
been trying to amuse and quiet her three little 
eousins, who were tired of the restraint put 
upon them. Though frequently inquiring 
after Minnie, they did not miss their sister 
enough to sadden them, for she had seldom 
joined in their games of late, and formerIy 
there had been many a quarrel when she did 
so. Now the two youngest had been dis- 
posed of in bed, and Arthur was with his 
mother, therefore the little girl was at liberty 
to go where she pleased, and indulge in the 
meditations whieh were ever uppermost in 
her mind. 

Somehow her busy thoughts had wandered 
to India, and she was pieturing the grief of 
the loving father upon the arrival of the un- 
expected news that his favourite ehild had 
been suddenly snatehed from him, when a 
hand was laid gently on her shoulder. She 
started, and turned quickly round. ., 

" Well, Nellie, did I frighten you T asked 
Herbert kindly. 



SOWING ANB REAPING. 169 

** Oh, Herbert, how good of you to eome 
nowl" And Ainging her arms round her 
brother, the ehild gave way to a flood of tears. 

" I ean't help erying," she said when she 
had recovered herself a litde ; " but indeed 
it's partly beeause I am so glad." 

" It's neeessaiy to explain, Nellie/' was the 
answer, half serious, half playful ; " and now 
what do you think pf letting Aunt Mabel 
know of my arrival ?" 

" Well, I think if it will do as well to- 

. morrow morning, dear Herbert, perhaps we*d 

better not disturb auntie to-night Tll tell 

Sarah to make a bed for Erie in Arehie's 

room, and then you ean sleep where you did 

: in May." 

Herbert was pleased by his sister's thought- 

fulness for others, and also by the intimation 

, that she might take some slight responsibility 

upon herself in the arrangement of household 

affairs. 

" How many of my eousins shall you allow 
me to see, Nell ?" he asked quaintly. 

" Erie, Laura, ^nd Arehie," replied his 

sister, with an air of ehildish gravity ; " Eugie 

; might let out, somehow, that you were here." 
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There was a short silenee ; then NelHe 
asked : / 

" Won't you eome in and rest, HeAert ? 
yau've had a long journey." 

" rU rest here/' he said, throwing himself 
down upon the grass ; ** for Tye mueh to say 
to you, dearest, and I should Hke to hear 
everything you have to tell me in return if 
you think you are able." 

** Yes, I want to tell you all about it, dear 
Herbert ; only would you sit upon this seat 
instead of the grass, whieh is getting i^uite 
damp ? you'U be sure to eateh eold." 

" Obedient to orders,'* said the young man, 
rising; and, taking a seat upon the beneh in- 
dieated, he drew his little sister down beside 
him, kissing her tenderly. 

They had mueh, very mueh to say to eacfa 
other, and they did not notiee how time was 
passing till Herbert, pausing in what he was 
about to say, asked : 

** Isn't that some one ealling you, Nellie ?'* 

They listened. 

" Ye§, it's Erie's voice ; I forgot how late it 
was getting ;" and Nellie rose reluetantly. 

" Here I am, Erie," she eried, and, guided 
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by tbe sound di her voioe, her eousin soon 
appeared in sight 

Gatehing a glimpse of Herbert, he bounded 
forward, and, warmly pressing his hand, said 
earnestly : 

" Indeed, this is too kind of you ! I heard 
my mother express a wish this morning that 
you might be able to eome for the funeral, but 
we didn t expect it." 

" When is the fuaeral to be ?" asked 
Herbert. 

" At eleven o'eloek on Wednesday. Won't 
you eome indoors now ? Laura sent me to 
look for Nellie ; she thought it was getting 
rather late to be oul" 

" Yes, well eome in ; but I won't see your 
mother to-night, so don't let her know that 
rm here.'' 

They entered the house quietly. Herbert 
took eare that his voice should not be heard 
upon the stair, and Laura managed to send 
Eugenie unsuspeetingly to bed. 
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" Toil on, faint not, keep wateh, and pray, 
Be wise the erring soul to win ; 
Go forth into the world's highway, 
Compel the wanderer to eome in." 

Anon. 

It was late that night ere Nellie slept, and 
early when she rose upon the following 
morning. Her heart felt lighter for her 
brother's presenee ; it did not seem that sueh 
a weight of responsibility eould be pressing 
upon her while he was near to advise and 
comfort. . 

And when that presenee was no longer to 
be kept seeret, it was sueh a relief to feel that 
every one might take their griefs to one who 
eould soothe and direet so mueh better than 
herself. 

Mrs. Howard was also evidently mueh 
relieyed. 
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" You will see that everything is done just 
as it should be, Herbert," she isaid wearily ; • 
'* thank you so mueh for eoming. I hope you 
have been made comfortable." 

The day did not seem quite so long and 
desolate to Nellie ; the little boys were quiet 
and happy with her brother, Eugenie's burst 
of grief had somewhat subsided, Laura was 
more eomposed, and Erie more cheerful. 
She had seareely seen Arehie sinee Sunday 
morning, excepting at meal-times, when he 
was sad and gloomy, but she trusted that he 
also would open his heart to his eousin and 
take comfort from the tender words of 
sympathy ever ready to fall from those 
loving lips. 

She was sitting alone in the afternoon, 
working at the mourning whieh was being 
hastily prepared ; a large tear stole every 
now and then down her eheek, whieh was 
not quite so rosy as was its wont, and many 
a heavy sigh heaved her ehest. She was not 
aware that her brother stood beside her until 
he spoke. 

" Nellie, will you eome and show me little 
Minnie ? You ean spare a few minutes ?" 
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She quickly laid aside the drooping falds 
of erape, and led him to the room where the 
little form lay, shrouded and silent. The 
pale face looked so ealm and peaceful that, 
though awed, Nellie felt comforted too. It 
was the same and yet different; a holier, 
sweeter expression rested there than Nellie 
had ever remembered seeing before. 

** Herbert," she whispered, " isn*t she 
beautiful like this ? She looks almost like 
marble." 

" Yes, my darling Nellie, there is nothing 
to make one dread death in a face like this, 
is there ? Would to God that every one 
looked as peaceful !" 

" Herbert, it must be dreadful to see any 
one die who is afraicl. I eould not bear it !" 

" I trust that you may never have to bear 
sueh a sight, my preeious sister," answered 
the young elergyman fervently; "but the 
minister of Ghrist must bear mueh for Hi* 
sake." 

There was a silenee, broken by Nellie : 

" Dearest Herbert, you will try to comfort 
Arehie before you go away, won't you ? I 
think a talk with you might do him good." 
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" I will try, dear." 

They covered the little eold form over 
again and left the silent ehamber ; but the 
memory of that sweet, plaeid face did not 
fade from Nellie's loving heart, and was asa 
healing balm in many a lonely hour. 

The morning of 'the iuneral was £air and 
lovely; the world looked very bright; the 
birds sang merrily, and the trees waved gaily 
10: the breeze. Nature seemed seareely in 
aeeordanee with the slow and melaneholy 
proeession that wound its way through shady 
lanes, beneath green arehes and the blue vault 
of heaven to the ehureh gates. 

Erie and Arehie, Eugenie, Nellie, and little 
Arthur followed the coffin to the grave. 
Herbert, by speeial permission, read the 
biurial service ; his voice was ealm and dis- 
tinet, and the preeious words seemed to fall 
with peeuliar comfort upon the ears of some 
of the moumers. 

As the coffin was lowered into the grave 
Eugenie's sobs burst forth unrestrainedly. 
At a sign from the elergyman, one of the 
bystanders led her away to a little distanee, 
vainly attempting to eonsole her. 
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NelHe kept Arthur's hand in her own ; the 
Httle fellow stopd wonderingly by, his blue 
eyes fixed on his godfather, at whose request 
he had been allowed to attend the funeral. 
Erie was ealm and earnest ; and, though 
Arehie remained very quiet, his manner 
attraeted general notiee and sympathy. His 
face, whieh was deadly pale, was partly 
shielded from view by' hiS trembling hand ; 
but many bitter tears stole down and fell 
upon the green grass at his feet. 

A handful of pure white Aowers was 
strewn upon the coffin, and then the hard 
earth fell upon them and erushed them ; a fit 
emblem, Herbert thought, of the erushed 
hopes and wounded hearts of the moumers. 

The solemn rites were over, and the little 
group of watehers had dispersed from around 
the gates of the quiet old ehureh. 

Nellie longed to be at home again, to tell 
Laura, who had preferred to stay with her 
mother, how full of comfort it had all been, 
how well Arthur had behaved, and how kindly 
sympathetie Mr. St. Clare had been, for he 
also was at the grave. 

Arehie too had need of soHtude. 
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Poor boy ! his heart aehed, and he refused 
comfort. Hitherto he had evaded his eousin 
whenever Herbert had endeayoured to speak 
to him, but at last he eould no longer eseape 
from him, and neither eould he hide his grief. 

" Tm so wieked !'' he sobbed. " Oh, Her- 
bert, I eouldn't die, like Minnie, after a few 
hours' illness. She is happy now; but I 
should be miserable for ever and ever, and 
the thought of that makes me miserable 
now !" 

" Yes, dearest Arehie," reph'ed the elergy- 
man kindly, "sueh a thought is enough to 
make one very wretehed ; there is room for 
happy thoughts, though, too, in our poor frail 
hearts. If Minnie found a Saviour able and 
willing to rid her of all her sins and make her 
fit. to die, why ean't you ?" 

" I don't know why ; but I ean't !" and 
Arehie wept still more bitterly. 

**Listen to me, Arehie, my dearest boy, 
and I will tell you why." 

The bowed head was raised, and the 
heavy eyes looked up through their falHng 
tears. 

" It's beeause you don't believe that sueh a 

12 
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Saviour is ready to take away all your guilt. 
You know that the Son of God took our 
nature upon Him, and sufFered in our stead ; 
but you don't make him a personal Saviour, 
you don't feel in your heart — ^you don't 
really beHeve that the penalty was paid for 
your sin." 

" But if I did believe, and yet God would 
not pardon ?" asked the boy faintly. 

''' Him that eometh to Me, I will in no 
wise east out ;' * He that believeth on Me 
hath everlasting life.' What eould be more 
distinet than those blessed promises ? what 
more graeious than that preeious inyitation : 
* Come unto Me, all ye that labour and are 
heavy-laden, and I will give you rest ?' 
Dear boy, draw nigh unto Him, and He will 
most assuredly draw nigh unto you ; for He 
is now pleading in the most eloquent lan- 
guage of loving reproaeh, ' Ye will not eome 
unto Me that ye might have life.' " 

Arehie still wept, but the tears that Aowed 
were gentler ones. 

" Thank you, Herbert," he said presently. 

I will believe." 

" Don't say * I will,' dear Arehie ; say, ' I 
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do believe/ for ' now is the aeeepted time/ 
You wiU never have ahy reason to disbelieve 
your Saviour's words. You will never have 
any peaee — real peaee — till you do believe. 
You may have been long erring from the 
fold, but never mind, the good Shepherd 
earries you baek rejoicing ; and there is joy 
in the presenee of the angels of God more 
than over ninety and nine little lambs who 
have long been safe in the fold." 

It was not only with Arehie that the 
earnest, devoted minister of Ghrist pleaded 
thus tenderly. He turned the gaze of eaeh 
mourner, from the sorrowing mother in her 
ehamber to the weeping servant in the 
nursery, to the One who alone eould avail 
them anything. 

Every one was more or less sorry to see 
him depart for London, espeeially as he 
took his patient, helpful little sister with 
him. . 

Mrs. Howard would not hear of moving 
from Ferncliffe, though the doetor strongly 
reeommended ehange of air and seene. When 
Erie had gone baek to sehool, she said, Laura 
and nurse should take the younger ones to 

12 — 2 
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the sea-side for a few weeks ; she would like 
to be !eft alone for a little while 

Herbert seeretly determined that she 
should not be left alone, if he eould help it, 
and therefore it was that he took away his 
sister when, as Laura said, " she would have 
been sueh a comfort to us all ;" and when, as 
Arehie's heart eehoed, " we want her so 
mueh !" 




GHAPTER XVIIL 

*^ The distant landseape draws not nigh 
For all our gazing ; but the soul, 
That upward looks, may still desery 
Nearer, eaeh day, the brightening goal." 

The "Ghristian Year." 

Oh, what happy weeks were those whieh 
Nellie spent quite alone with her beloved 
brother ! True he had to give up mueh time 
to his labours among the dwellings of the 
poor, and Nellie saw that it would not do for 
her to spend all her life as she passed those, 
to her, few days. She hardly missed her lost 
little play-fellow as long as she stayed in 
London, but when she returned to Ferncliffe, 
as Herbert had planned, while all her eousins 
were away, she had only too mueh time for 
eontemplation on her late sorrow, and too 
little variety of oeeupation. Still there were 
those past happy hours to look baek. upon, 
for whieh the ehild was very grateful. 
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The aunt and nieee learnt more of one 
another's eharaeters, and began to love eaeh 
other more truly in those quiet weeks than in 
the whole year of their former acquaintance. 

Nellie often read aloud to Mrs. Howard, 
when the latter was tired of reading to her- 
self ; and it was many a time the Bible that 
was seleeted for this purpose — ^a book whieh 
was beeoming dear to the hearts of both. 

Sometimes Nellie was drawn on by her 
aunt's remarks to add a few simple words of 
her own, and these, by God's blessing, were 
good seed whieh fell upon good ground, and 
brought forth fruit abundantly. 

Nellie had been standing at the open 
window one ealm, lovely evening, watehing 
the glories of an unusually fine sunset, and 
having waited till the last bright streak faded, 
she turned and eame slowly up to her aunt, 
whom she had thought engaged with a book. 
However, she was mistaken. 

" What were you thinking of just now, 
Nellie ?" asked the lady gently. 

"When, aunt? rve thought of a good 
many things while rve been watehing the 
sun go down." 
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" But just before you left the window, 
something that brought sueh a very happy 
smile to your little face as has hardly faded 
yet ?" 

" I was thinking of some lines that I had 
almost forgotten/' replied the ehild, " until 
Herbert reminded me of them one day. I 
wish I didn't forget so quickly," she added 
regretf ully, the last token of the smile leaving 
her lips. 

" What lines were they, Nellie ?" asked 
Mrs. Howard. 

" ' 'Tis sweet as year by year we lose 
Friends out of sight, in faith to muse 
How grows in Paradise our store,* " 

repeated the little girl, half gladly, half 
timidly. 

'' Whose lines are they ?" said her aunt ; 
" and how do they go on ?" 

" They're from the ' Ghristian Year,' aunt, 
but I don't know what eomes next ; I wish I 
did:" - 

" Did you and Herbert read the * Ghristian 
Year' together, then ?" was the next question, 
asked a little sharply, Nellie thought. 



] 
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" Oh, no," she answered ; " he never read 
but that one pieee, and he said you eouldn't 
mind my hearing that I wish you had heard 
him read it, aunt ; indeed you would have 
longed and begged for more." 

Mrs. Howard made no reply for some 
time, then she asked her nieee to repeat the 
words onee more. 

" How many friends have you in Paradise, 
my ehild ?" she said, putting an arm round 
the orphan to draw her elose. 

" There are mamma and papa," whispered 
Nellie, "and Mr. Russell, and Willie Led- 
bury, and Minnie, and there'll be a great 
many more some day." 

" Who is Willie Ledbury ?" inquired Mrs. 
Howard. 

** A dear little boy of whom I used to see 
a great deal," replied Nellie. " He was ill 
for a long time — quite a year." 

Nellie did not know whether to be most 
pleased or the reverse when onee more sur- 
rounded by her eousins, engaged in her former 
studies and various oeeupations. 

Weeks passed on, and her life beeame the 
same, and yet different from what it had been 
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before. She missed the pale, wistful face, 
and the longing gaze of the earnest blue eyes, 
but she had gained something too, and that 
something she did not value lightly. Mrs. 
Howard had ever a gentler word and tenderer 
glanee for her orphan nieee than for any of 
her own ehildren. If any little service was 
to be performed, it was Nellie who was iirst 
asked to do it ; eaeh night she must read a 
psalm or a ehapter of the Bible before retiring 
to rest; eaeh morning she must bring the 
little boys to see their mother, and must 
keep them quiet during the visit, for Mrs. 
Howard remained in a nervous, delieate state, 
as the busy weeks flew on. More than one 
mail had eome in from India sinee the eolo- 
nel's answer was iirst expected, but it brought 
no letter from the absent soldier. His wife 
began to fear that perhaps hers had never 
reaehed its destination, and determined to 
write again. 

" rU pray for it very earnestly," thought 
Nellie, " and ril ask Herbert to pray 
too." 

And so they waited. 

" Nellie," observed Laura one day, " don't 
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you think Arehie very mueh ehanged sinee 
Minnie's death ? He's beeome so quiet and 
steady, it's no longer an infliction to have 
him in the room." 

" Yes ; he's very quiet," replied Nellie 
slowly. " Do you think he is not happy, 
Laura, or unwell ?" 

" Oh, he*s well enough, and he eauldnt be 
unhappy for long together. I think he is 
only sobered for a bit ; but I suppose this 
newly-acquired gravity will be a suAieient 
plea for mamma to send him to sehool at 
Ghristmas." 

"To sehool!" exclaimed Nellie sadly. 
"What sehool, Laura? Will he go away 
from home ?" 

"Yes, to be sure; he'U go to London, 
where Erie ean look after him a bit. Erie 
will still have a year and a half before he 
goes to eollege, you know." 

" Oh, I wish I eould go to London !" eried 
Nellie in distress. " I wish Arehie wasn't 
obliged to go away to sehool !" 

"Well, you are eomplimentary," replied 
her eousin, evidently hurt at this avowed 
predileetion for Arehie. 
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" I beg your pardon, dear Laura," answered 
Nellie humbly. 

•' Oh, pray don't !" exclaimed Laura ; " you 
have said nothing whieh needs pardon. I 
suppose it's quite true that you prefer that 
sly, mischievous boy to any one else in the 
house." 

She walked away as she said this, and 
Nellie looked after her with a sigh. 

The next time that she saw Arehie she 
observed him elosely, but was not satisfied 
with her serutiny, for she eould not make out 
whether he was unwell or melaneholy. She 
longed to ask him if he were really going 
away at Ghristmas, but dreaded to receive 
an affirmative answer, and for several days 
shunned him most diligently, half afraid that 
he would himself begin the conversation. 

'' Well, Nell," he said gravely, when at last 
he found himself alone with her in the sehool- 
room, " and so youVe eome to the eonelusion 
that the wisest plan will be to have no more 
to do with this 'sly, mischievous boy,' have 
you ? I must say it's a most sensible " 

" Arehie !" exclaimed Nellie in surprise, 
and some trouble, " what do you mean ?" 
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"That little arrangement of yours and 
Laura's," replied the boy quietly, " by whieh 
you've managed to avoid me as if I had beea 
a wild beast." 

Nellie again interrupted him with : 

" Please don't, Arehie." 

" And I must say I think it's rather hard, 
Nell, when I stuek to you through thiek and 
thin as long as you needed my proteetion, 
that as soon as you find yourself in my 
mother's good books, and your only fault 
that you eare for * that poor, despised, wieked 
boy, who gives every one a great deal of 
pain, and no one any pleasure,' you east me 
off like an old shoe. I say it's too bad." 

Nellie was erying bitterly now, and her 
eousin was touehed by the ehildish dignity 
and simplieity of her manner. 

" Tm a fool, Nell," he said in an apologetie 
tone ; " please forget what rve just said and 
ril not torment you any more. It's natural 
that you should Hke girls better than boys, 
espeeially sueh a selfish fellow as I am. Only 
if you should want a friend I think past 
experience will tell you where to look for 
one." 
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He was turning away, but Nellie eaught 
his arm and stayed him. 

" Arehie ! Arehie !" she sobbed, but the 
bittemess of her grief prevented further 
utteranee. 

He tried to soothe her by every generous 
and unselfish speeeh whieh his heart prompted 
as atonement for his unkind remarks, and 
after awhile she grew ealm. Still holding 
him very tight she said : 

*' Dear, dear Arehie, I love you very mueh ; 
rd rather have you than all the girls in the 
whole world. Please forgive me if rve 
seemed to negleet you lately — indeed I didn't 
mean it I YouVe the best friend I have." 

Arehie loaded her with earesses and e very 
endearing title he eould devise, holding her 
fast in his arms and wiping away the few tears 
that still triekled down. 

He wondered why his heart was beating 
so loud and quick, and why his own eyes 
would g^row so dim as his eousin's brightened. 

" As long as I ean, Nell, 1*11 be your 
ehampion !" he tried to speak more gaily. 

" Always Arehie, always^' she whispered. 

" Yes, Nell, Tm always ready to help you, 
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but yoii know when I am at sehool we ean't 
be running to eaeh other every hour." 

" Oh ! Arehie, I shall never be happy if you 
go away to sehool !" and the quick sobs were 
making themselves heard again. 

" Oh yes, you will, Nell ; you'U get along 
very well; and then you'U look forward to 
the holidays, you know. Besides, it's brave 
to meet troubles, isn't it ?" he added thought- 
fully. 

" Yes, dear; I forgot about that, Tm afraid." 

" There's the postman, Nell !" exclaimed 
Arehie suddenly, " I shall go and see if 
there's anything for you ; it's time Herbert 
wrote, isn't it T He bounded away and soon 
returned with a Aushed face and sparkling 
eyes. " Here, Nell," he eried, "here's one 
letter for you from London, and another for 
mamma from India." 

" Let's take it to her," exclaimed Nellie, 
forgetting all her reeent troubles in the 
pleasurable excitement of the moment ; " I 
want to know why it hasn't eome sooner." 

The reason for the delay was soon ex- 
plained ; for Golonel Howard wrote that the 
shoek whieh the intelligenee of his favourite 
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ehild's death had given him, had been so 
great that it had brought on a severe though 
short attaek of brain fever, from whieh he 
was, however, recovering before he despatehed 
the news to England. They were not to 
make themselves anxious about him, he 
added, for the physieian assured him that he 
was doing as well as possible, though he 
feared the elimate might never suit him so 
well again as it had done before. 

Still the tone of the letter told plainly of 
dejection and keen sorrow, and all that heard 
it eehoed the wife's earnest wish that Golonel 
Howard were on his homeward voyage. 




GHAPTER XIX. 

" Her shadow falls not on the stairease, 
Her feet trip not through the hall, 
Her voice is not heard in the weleome 
That's gladly eehoed by all." 

Anon. 

How quiet and duU the house seemed when 
Arehie was no longer in it ! Christmas had 
passed without festivities, though not with- 
out mueh soeial enjoyment ; Erie's holidays 
had been a pleasure to Nellie, but when they 
were over and both the boys had left Fern- 
clifife, it seemed as if her life were not quite 
as sunny as it had been before ; she was often 
lonely and depressed. As spring advanced 
and she grew more duU and listless, her aunt 
arranged that she should spend a week or 
two with her brother, and return to Fem- 
cliffe when her eousins eame home at Easter. 
This visit did the ehild mueh good, and 
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when she returned to her home duties it was 
to fulfil them in an eamest, loving spirit, so 
that she beeame onee more a ray of sunshine 
in her aunt's house. 

Every mail, meanwhile, had brought worse 
aeeounts from India; and at last eame the 
news that Golonel Howard was on his way 
home, being unable any longer to stand 
against the unhealthy elimate to whieh he 
was exposed. His family were thankful to 
think that they should so soon behold him ; 
but their pleasure was tempered by anxiety 
on aeeount of his health. 

It was a pleasant sunshiny aftemoon in 
the end of May, when the girls and Arthur 
walked to the station to weleome the broken 
soldier. It was almost two years sinee Nellie 
had seen her unele, and their previous ac- 
quaintance had been of short duration ; 
rievertheless her heart bounded as the train 
rumbled into the station, and in another 
minute she and her eousins were tenderly 
embraeed. 

Many were the eager questions and 
the anxious inquiries asked and answered 
on both sides. No one notieed Golonel 

13 
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Howard's appearanee until Arthur puUed at 
his eousin's sleeve and whispered : 

" Is that really papa ? He isn't like the 
big pieture in mamma's room." 

Then Nellie glaneed up at her unele's face 
and wondered that she had not sooner notieed 
what a eareworn, wearied expression it wore, 
even when the eyes were lighted up, as now, 
with interest and affection. As they ap- 
proaehed the house they were joined by the 
two little boys, and at the hall Mrs. Howard 
met them with a happy smile on her lips, 
whieh, however, died away when she saw 
her husband^s altered looks, and her voice 
trembled when she spoke to him. Nellie 
notieed that her unele gave a quick glanee 
at the stairs, as though he expected yet 
another weleome ; she heard a smothered 
sigh, and saw a glistening tear. 

" Dear me," said the Golonel with a sigh, 
as he sat down to tea, at whieh, in honour 
of the oeeasion, the whole family was present ; 
*' what ehanges have taken plaee in my ab- 
senee ! Why, Arthur was a baby then, and 
now he looks quite a mah; he'U soon be 
following Arehie to sehool. By the way. 
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how do you get on without that imp of 
mischief to enliven the house ?" 

He looked at Nellie, and she felt obliged 
to Andan answer: "He's very mueh missed/' 
she said, looking down. 

" Only by you, Nell," exclaimed Eugenie, 
laughing ; '* unless you mean that we miss 
the eonstant worry he kept us in." 

And Laura added : ** But Arthur's getting 
nearly as bad ; he's always in mischief." 

" Oh, Artie, that'll never do," replied his 
father with a grave shake of the head ; " we 
must see what ean be done to mend matters, 
before they go too far." 

Arthur blushed, murmured something 
about *^ stupid and eross," and iinally let his 
bread and jam fall upon the floor, its stieky 
surface, of eourse, to the ground. 

** Now, Arthur," exclaimed Mrs. Howard ; 
'* that's very naughty of you. Upon the new 
earpet too ! You're not fit to have tea with 
ladies and gentlemen. Gareless boy !" 

" Is that why I generally have tea in the 
sehookoom, mamma ?" asked the ehild with a 
sly glanee at his governess, for whieh he re- 
ceived a playful box on the ear from his 

13—2 
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eousin, and was told by Golonel Howard to 
" hold his tongue." 

Nellie had been favourably impressed by 
what she had seen of her unele two years 
before ; now that she made further acquain- 
tanee with him her liking for him ripened 
into love. 

" Nellie," he said one evening, as she sat 
quietly by him, " I suppose youVe seen this 
before ?" and he drew from his poeket a ease 
eontaining a photograph of little Minnie, 
lying in her last, long sleep, peaceful and 
tranquil. Nellie quietly assented. " Did 
she look like that, Nellie ?" 

" Oh yes, unele ; only more beautiful !" 

'* Was she happy, Nellie ? Did she know 
that she was dying before the end eame ?" 
he asked in a tone of deep anxiety, and his 
nieee replied gently : 

" I will tell you all about it, unele, if you'U 
let me. I remember it so distinetly;" and she 
told, simply and truthfully, the whole history 
of the sad event. 

At the end, her own tears were Aowing 
softly, but an expression of greatier peaee was 
on Golonel Howard's brow ihan she had yet 
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seen there ; and he thanked her with many a 
tender earess. 

As the boy's midsummer holidays drew 
near, the days seemed to pass very slowly to 
the impatient Nellie ; but at length the happy 
moment eame, when onee more she felt 
Arehie's strong arms around her, and eould 
look up into those sparkling blue eyes, whieh 
seemed to danee with fun and mischief. 

" Well, Arehie," said his father, when the 
iirst ehorus of greeting was over, *' I suppose 
that by this time sehool is the jolliest plaee 
on earth, isn't it ?" 

" No," replied the boy, more gravely than 
was his wont, '* it's only next best to eousin 
Herbert's sitting-room, and Tm sure Erie 
thinks so too." But whatever might be Erie's 
private opinion, he was either more disereet or 
less eandid than his brother in avowing it, and 
merely remarked that " home was very jolly too. " 

No sooner was tea over than Arehie begged 
his eousin to eome out with him, as he had 
mueh to tell her, in spite of the weekly 
budget of news that had arrived without fail 
for *' Miss Bernard," ever sinee the boy had 
left home at Easter. 
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They were seareely out di earshot when 

Arehie began : " Oh, Nell ! I do wish you 

eould hear all the kind and beautiful things 

that Herbert says to me, my happiness would 

be eomplete if only you were there too. He 

often asks us to spend the half holidays with 

him, as you know, and old Philips is really 

very kind about letting us go. Ah ! you 

don't know how fast I ean run now; Tye 

been praetising lately, and jumping too. 

Aren't you glad old Erie has got another 

prize ? So am I ; perhaps I shall have one 

some day, only don't expect it till you see it 

Some boys are so clever ! There's Knowles, 

he got a seholarship the other day. ..." 

Thus he ran on for more than half an hour, 

Nellie, perfectly happy and deeply interested 

in all that he told her, seldom replying by 

riiore than monosyllables, indeed he left her 

but little time for anything else. At last he 

insisted that she should wateh him run some 

hundred yards, and she fully applauded his 

speed ; then she must eome with him aeross 

the neighbouring field and see him leap the 

brook that Aowed at the bottom of it This 

feat he repeated several times, before he 
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stopped tx) say, " You try it too, Nell; it's quite 
easy." 

" Oh no ! Arehie dear, I really eouldn't ! 
I should go into the middle and get wet 
through. Besides, I like better to see you 
do it" 

" Nonsense, Nell I I wish you'd try ! 
See, take my hand and we'll jump together I" 

He seized her hand as he spoke, and leapt 
from the bank. Nellie eould not resist his 
superior strength, but she hung baek a little, 
eheeked her eousin in his spring, and the next 
moment, as she had predieted, both were in 
the middle of the brook. 

It was a deep and rapid stream, and she 
felt herself borne down by the eurrent, 
without any power to help herself ; but she 
did not utter a sound ; the prevailing 
thought was that Arehie would not like a 
fuss% 

It seemed a long while, in reality it was 
but a minute, and Arehie's arm was round 
her. He was a eapital swimmer, and easily 
bore her nearer to the bank where they were 
not out of their depth, and soon both had 

« 

serambled on to dry ground. 
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eouldn't bear to lose you !" and Mrs. Howard 
glided from the room, leaving the little girl to 
meditate with quiet joy upon her words, and 
to wonder that any one, except her absent 
brother, eould ever take sueh eomplete pos- 
session of her. But to tell the truth, it never 
oeeurred to any one beside the brother and 
sister themselves, that Nellie would ever wish 
to ehange her present home for his. 

Arehie's reflections, meanwhile, were not 
so enviable nor so enjoyable. 

" Really !'' he said to himself with indigna- 
tion, as he east Arst one wet garment and then 
another wrathfully upon the floor, "mamma 
didn't know whether it was my fault or not 
before she began to blame me. Not that I 
eare for that ! I wouldn't have Nell seolded 
for anything, and it was my fault too. But — 
well ! well ! never mind, old ehap ! Let me 
see, what did Herbert say ? ' It'U be your 
turn by-and-by, my boy, never fear ; and then 
you ean make use of your opportunity/ I 
say, it would be rather fun to put a wet 
sponge in mamma's bed, or something, and 
then tell Herbert that the opportunity he 
mentioned had oeeurred. Oh, that ivould be 



SOWING AND REAPING. 203 

a lark !" The boy paused with one muddy 
boot in his hand, then his animated face 
elouded over, and Ainging the artide to the 
other side of the room, he exclaimed : " Ah ! 
what would Herbert say if he heard me? 
But really it's enough to drive a fellow to 
desperation !" 

A shivering fit, and still more the sound of 
feet in the passage hurried Arehie's prepara- 
tions for bed, and in a minute he was tueking 
himself in. 

A knoek at the door obliged him to eall 
out " Come in I" He seeretly ejaculated, 
*' For pity's sake do stay out 1" 

However, in answer to his first invitation 
a servant made her appearanee bearing a hot 
water-bottle. 

" Oh, do take the plaguy thing away !" 
remonstrated Arehie, sitting up in bed and 
looking piteous. 

" Master Arehie, missus said as you 
was to have it," replied the domestie de- 
eidedly. 

" Well, then, put it down on the eounter- 
patie and leave me alone." 

"Master Arehie!" in surprise, "whoever 
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heerd of sueh a thing as wearing a hot bottle 
on the outside o' one's bed ?" 

" Whoever heard of sueh a thing as wearing 
one at all at midsummer ?" replied the young 
gentleman tartly ; " take it away, and tell my 
mother that I refuse to admit the horrid thing 
to my bed and only want peaee." 

" Very well, sir, if you like ; but I must say 
it don't seem wise." 

The servant was departing, but Arehie 
detained her. 

"Give me the thing!" he exclaimed roughly, 
"and feel thankful it isn't thrown at your 
head ! I beg your pardon, Sarah," he added 
with ehanging eolour, " I oughtn't to have 
spoken so rudely.*' 

" La ! Master Arehie, it don't signify a pin !'* 
replied the retreating maid; addingto herself : 
" Master Arehie's a reg'lar gentleman ;" for 
the spirited boy was a favourite with the 
servants in spite of the trouble he often gave. 

After a night of sound sleep, both ehildren 
made their appearanee at the breakfast table, 
none the worse for their lat^ adventure, whieh 
they looked upon as quite an exploit They 
were reeommended to get into no more mis- 
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chief ; and though I eannot say that Arehie 
obeyed this injunction during the remainder 
of the holidays, part of whieh were spent in 
great enjoyment at the seaside, at any rate 
he never led Nellie into serapes, and himself 
eseaped any serious ealamity. 




GHAPTER XX. 

" If Thou shouldst eall me to resign 
What most I prize, it ne'er was mine ; 
I only yield Thee what is Thine. 
Thy will be done." 

Hymns Angient and Modern. 

It was a bright, fresh moming in the end of 
June ; the dew still glistened on the untrodden 
grass, and iilled the eups of the upturned 
Aowers. The sunbeams were struggling for 
a plaee and dispersing the light, early mist, 
when a young girl eame tripping from the 
house we know so well, and began to fill her 
smaU, dimpled hands with fragrant rose-buds, 
eamations, and other sweet-seented Aowers. 
Itissometime sinee we had the pleasure of near 
acquaintance with the young lady, and we must 
eonsider for a moment ere we say who she is. 
The figure is small, but elegant, the step 
elastie and buoyant ; the voice, as it rises in 
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the words of the mornmg hymn, sweet and 
melodious. But see ! the face is now turned 
to us. Ah ! it is the same happy smiling face 
that we feel we eannot forget; the rosy eheeks, 
the dark, expressive eye, the luxuriant eurls, 
now gracefully held baek by a band of ebloured 
ribbon, they all betray the seeret — Nellie 
Bernard stands before us. Not the gay, 
playful ehild we left her, but a ehaste and 
loving maiden, who has but lately eompleted 
her seventeenth year. 

Her mind was oeeupied with happy 
thoughts, whieh she soon spoke in words 
to the eompanion who had joined her — a tall, 
handsome girl of two and twenty. 

" Laura, dear, Tm pieking a buneh for the 
drawing-room — you know we must make it 
look festal to-day, sinee sueh a large party is 
to be gathered there, and roses are Erie's 
favourite Aowers." 

" And earnations are Arehie's, I suppose,'* 
added her eousin, with a merry laugh, " sinee 
youVe gathered so many." 

Nellie laughed too. 

" Well, Tm glad he's eoming," she replied ; 
" but I didn't think of him while I was piek- 
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ing those." Presently she eontinued, " I was 
thinking that the day after to-morrow it will 
be seven years sinee I eame to Femcliffe, 
and the time has gone so quickly ; it doesn't 
seem half so many years." 

She didn't add that she had also eontem- 
plated, with mingled pleasure and pain, a 
promise lately given by Herbert that in one 
more year she would be free to ehoose for 
herself whether her future home should be in 
London or at Ferncliffe, as she would then 
have iinished her edueation. There was no 
doubt in her mind what that ehoiee would be, 
though she eould not bear, and did not yet 
try, to break the news to her kind relations. 

This, however, was not the immediate 
eause of her present happiness. On that day 
several arrivals were expected : Arehie with 
his two younger brothers from sehool, Erie 
from the University, and Eugenie from a 
protraeted visit at the house of some distant 
relatives. 

Time has wrought other ehanges besides 
alteration in face and figure. 

Little Edgar, the youngest, has been laid 
in the quiet ehurehyard, there to slumber 
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peacefully by the little sister, who had " gone 
before " to her eternal rest. 

Golonel Howard, after spending two years 
in his home, rejoined his regiment, whieh had 
sinee been ordered abroad to North Ameriea, 
whenee he was not expected to return for at 
least another twelvemonth. 

Having Alled her hands with Aowers, 
Nellie earried them into the house, where her 
aunt was awaiting her at the breakfast-table. 

Mrs. Howard was not less ehanged than 
her nieee by the lapse of years. There was a 
softened expression about the handsome 
features that, in former times, they had 
laeked. Trouble and experience had been at 
work, teaehing many a useful lesson ; the 
graee of God had also been at work, humb- 
ling the onee proud heart. 

The morning post brought a letter from 
Erie, announeing his intention of " peeping 
in " at Herbert before he eame home ; so that 
his arrival was not to be antieipated that day, 
at any rate. Nevertheless Nellie and Laura 
w_ere both in high spirits, whieh rose as the 
afternoon wore on, and first Eugenie, then 
the brothers were weleomed home. 
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Eugenie was taller than her sister, but less 
admired ; and many were the eomments upon 
her growth during the six months whieh she 
had been absent. 

We should find it difficult to reeognise 
Arthur and Ernest in the sturdy, robust 
sehoolboys, who hugged their mother and 
sisters (for as sueh they regarded Nellie) 
most unmercifully ; but Arehie we know at a 
glanee, though there is a quiet dignity about 
his manner, whieh has eertainly been acquired 
sinee our previous acquaintance with him. 

" Well, Arehie, when's the prize eoming ?*' 
asked Nellie gaily, though in an undertone. 

" Tm afraid it's not eoming at all, Nell," 
and the open brow elouded for a seeond ; 
" but Ernie has got one — sueh a beauty ! 
Arthur and I are not exactly the ehaps eut 
out for prizes." 

" Oh ! but Arehie, only to have had one 
prize in six years ; it's too bad 1" 

" There are better things than prizes, 
dearest." 

She was silent ; it was no new thing to 
Nellie to hear sueh speeehes from her bright 
eousin, but it was very pleasanL She pressed 
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the arm whieh supported her, and almost un- 
eonseiously whispered : 

'* * I am thy exceeding great reward !' " 
Yes, that was a happy evening, and Nellie 
wondered at the strange peaee whieh filled 
her soul as she thanked her Heavenly Pather 
for His goodness towards her. There was 
but one thing whieh she still wished for — 
that her dear brother would aeeept Mrs. 
Howard's invitation to spend the sueeeeding 
week at Ferncliffe. 

She was entertaining some visitors on the 
following afternoon, when a letter, bearing 
the London post-mark, was handed to her. 
She felt eurious to know from whom it eame, 
for the writing on the envelope was neither 
her brother's nor Erie's, though it bore some 
resemblanee to that of the former. She 
seized the first opportunity to slip away, 
leaving Laura and her aunt to entertain the 
guests. Taking shelter under a elump of 
trees from the heat of the sun arid the prying 
eyes of the passers-by, she tore open her 
letter, and read, though seareely taking in the 
meaning of the words before her eyes : 

14 — 2 
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"Dearest of Earthly Treasures, 

" As earth and its shadows are 
passing swiftly away, your happy brother 
writes you his last farewell. 

•' My darling, I would wish you to offer up 
a prayer for submission and true comfort, 
before you read further, and to read it in 
private. Thank God, Erie is with me, and 
the dear boy will tell you everything whieh 
weakness will not permit me to write. I was 
knoeked down by an omnibus, and need not 
the testimony of the surgeons that in a very 
short time' I shall be where sorrow and siek- 
ness are no more. I suffer no pain, dearest 
one, only great weakness, so that I ean seareely 
hold a pen. I do not bid you eome to me 
here, for I eannot tarry for you ; but I know 
that I shall one day see my own preeious 
Nellie in the land of rest and peaee. 

" What shall I write for your comfort and 
eneouragement ? It shall be Bible words, 
my own sweet sister. ' Blessed are the dead 
whieh die in the Lord.' ' Be thou faithful 
unto death, aind I will give thee a erown of 
life.' ' He that endureth unto the end, 
the same shall be saved.' ' As one whom 
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his mother comforteth, so will I comfort 
you.' 

" And now onee more farewell, my darling^ 
The end is riot far off for me, and I wish I eould 
express the peaee and joy that fill my soul. 

" My ehild, I eommend you to the eare of 
our Erie, and to the dear love of our Heavenly 
Father, who 'doth not afflict willingly, or 
grieve the ehildren of men,' and who is able 
to do for you above all that I ean ask or 
desire. The blessing of your eiying brother 
be on your head, my darling sister/' 

Nellie read those strange, awful words 
over and over again ere their full meaning 
dawned upon her mind ; then, without a ery, 
without a tear, she east herself upon the 
ground in all the hopelessness of utter 
despair. Her brother, her preeious Herbert, 
hers no longer ! She loved him with an un- 
told love, and he was snatehed from her ; her 
dearest treasure, her best friend ! Nellie 
forgot the ** Friend that stieketh eloser than 
a brother " in her tirst wild agony ; her soul 
was bowed down with bitter grief, too sudden^ 
too profound for tears. 
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At length she rose, but her feet tottered, 
her head swam, and she sank down again, 
uneonseious of aught but sorrow. 

For awhile she must have been uneon- 
seious even of that, as she erouehed upon the 
ground, her poor aehing head resting against 
the stem of a tree. She felt no pain, though 
her temples throbbed, and the blue veins 
looked like eords drawn aeross her pale brow. 
At last a hasty step approaehed, and gentle, 
strong arms raised her to a sitting posture. 
It was Erie, who had returned from London 
when all was over. He had eommunieated 
the sad intelligenee to his mother and her 
sorrowing ehildren ; and now he had sought 
his eousin to speak words of eonsolation, and 
answer the many inquiries whieh love would 
prompt He was obliged to restore her to 
eonseiousness by the applieation of eold water 
to the lips and temples before she appeared 
to reeognise him ; then in a low, faltering 
tone she asked : 

*' Is there no hope ?" 

" A * sure and eertain hope,' Nellie,*' he 
replied in a ealm, gentle voice, whieh brought 
baek a ray of light to her overclouded soul. 
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** Why didn't you telegraph ?" she 
whispered half reproachfully, half despair* 
ingly. 

" Herbert wouldn't let me, dear ; and 
indeed it would have been no use. The 
aeeident happened about four o'eloek ; before 
five I was with him, and in less than two 
hours after that time he was in that Presenee 
whieh he so longed to feel and see." 

" Tell me all about it." 

" I will, dear, but not now. You eannot 
bear it now. He bade me tell you how 
happy he was ; how near and how dear the 
Saviour was to him, as he trod the Valley of 
the Shadow of Death. He sent you a mes- 
sage of love, and would not have you grieve 
for him. He said you must look up to God; 
that you must hide in Jesus, and you would 
not really be separated from him who is now 
safe with the blessed Saviour/' 
. " I ean't ! I ean't !" eried the poor girl 
in despair. ^' I ean never be happy again. 
I shall always be sad and lonely now, I 
know I shall ! 1 wish I eould die too 1" 

" No, Nellie, you mustn't wish that 1 You 
needn't be lonely — I have promised to eare 
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for you. Your happiness is mine, your 
sorrow is mine too. You must let me proteet 
you, and love you for ever, will you ?" 

Nellie seareely realised his meaning, but' 
the words brought a strange, new feeling of 
rest and peaee, 

She rose from the ground where she was 
seated, aad hiding her quivering face on his 
manly breast, the mueh-needed tears Aowed 
in torrents down those pale eheeks. 

He let her weep on, his own tears mingling 
with hers. She elasped him convulsively, as 
if she eould never let him go ; the only one 
who eould tell her what she so longed to 
know about her darling brother, the one who 
had seen him die, the bearer of many a 
loving, eheering message to herself, and 
oh ! not least, had not that dear, dead 
brother eommended her to the eare of 
Erie, who was freely offering her all he had 
to bestow } 

It was long before she would suiTer him to 
lead her away from that quiet spot; she 
dreaded to meet any of her other eousins ; 
but he took eare that she should not do so, 
and only left her wh^n he had seen her laid 
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coinfortably down in her own room, the blind 
partly drawn to keep out the light 

Could any one's eare, even Herbert's, have 
been tenderer ? 





GHAPTER XXI. 

" Ever the riehest, tenderest glow 
Sets round the autumnal sun, 
But there sight fails, no heart may know 
The bliss when life is done." 

The Ghristian Year. 

HouR after hour passed, and yet no one 
eame to disturb her ; Nellie lay very quiet, 
almost exhausted by her long fit of weeping, 
and as passive as a ehild. 

" Erie," said Arehie, " youVe seen Nellie, 
haven't you ?" 

*' Yes." 

" Where is she ?" 

'* You're not going to her, Arehie ?" 

" Yes," replied his brother, " I was thinking 
of it." 

" You mustn*t think of it any more," said 
Erie quietly. 

" Why not ?" asked Arehie 
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" Beeause I say not ; I won't have her dis- 
turbed; perhaps she'U see the girls and mamma 
to-night, I don't know." 

** YouVe no right to order me like that !" 
and Arehie's eyes Aashed. 

" Yes, I have, Arehie," replied the young 
man in an authoritative tone, whieh sileneed 
his brother, though he had no idea of the 
right to whieh Erie alluded. 

Daylight was waning, when the door of 
Nellie's room was softly opened, and Mrs. 
Howard entered : 

" Are you sleeping, Nellie ?" 

*' No, auntie ; Tm glad youVe eome to see 
me," and Nellie raised herself on her elbow. 

" My darling ehild !" and the aunt affection- 
ately embraeed her sorrowful nieee. 

" Auntie, do you know all about it T was 
the timid whisper. 

" Not mueh, dearest, and rU leave that 
little to Erie to tell you to-morrow. But, my 
darling, you may be sure that sueh a noble 
life of self-sacrifice eould not but end 
nobly." 

" And Jesus was with him!" 

" Yes, my love, as surely as he is now with 
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Jesus ehrist Shall I read to you, Nellie, 
before I say good-night ?" 

" Please, Auntie. The last two ehapters of 
Revelation, if it isn't asking too mueh/' 

Mrs. Howard took up the Bible whieh her 
son had plaeed at the foot of the bed, and 
read what she was desired softly and slowly. 

Nellie did not wish to see any one else 
that night When again alone she rose and 
erept to the open window. How peacefully 
and brightly the little stars shone down upon 
the lone sister. The moon shed its pale 
light over the landseape, and how silent it 
all looked. 

"Ah! Herbert! dear Herbert!" sighed 
the orphan, tears stealing down her sorrowful 
face. " How little I thought last evening that 
while I was going about as usual, you were 
bidding your poor Nellie good-bye !" she 
drew the preeious letter from her poeket, and 
again read its eontents. " Our Erie — " then 
still they had something in eommon. Her- 
bert had ealled his dear eousin his own, and 
now she eould eall him, though with trenlbling 
joy, her own. 

She longed for his presenee, and almost 
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thought that his footstep was at the door ; 
but it was Laura who eame gently up to 
her. 

*' Darling, you mustn't sit here ; you'll get 
a ehill. Will you let me help you to 
undress T^ 

« 

" I don't think I want to go to bed yet, 
Laurie ; I ean't sleep." 

" Oh yes, dear ; you'll feel better in bed. 
You're tired, and the air is very ehilly now." 
As she spoke she elosed the window, and led 
her unresisting eousin to the dressing-table. 

It was comfortable to be gently tended ; it 
was soothing to be treated as a tired ehild ; 
and when she lay in bed with large wakeful 
eyes and pale throbbing brow, Laura plaeed 
a handkerchief soaked in eau-de-eologne upon 
her temples, and sat down by the bedside. 
In spite of a faint remonstranee from Nellie, 
she began to read, purposely in a low mono- 
tonous voice, passages from the Bible, till in 
about half an hour her efforts were erowned 
with sueeess, and her eharge slept ealmly. 
Then murmuring a prayer iTor her afflicted 
eousin, she withdrew with noiseless steps. 

More than onee during the silent hours of 
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the night did the wakeful, anxiou^ Laura 
steal softly from her own room to Nellie's, to 
see if the weary mourner still slept. Eaeh 
time she found her wrapped in gentle slumber, 
though onee there were traees of newly-shed 
tears on the eolourless eheeks. 

The sunshine woke Nellie, on the follow- 
ing morning, to a reeoUeetion of her bitter 
grief. Her head still aehed, and she felt siek 
and giddy when she tried to stand, so she 
erept baek to bed, and lay there weeping, till 
a slight sound roused her, and looking up, she 
saw Laura beside her, a eup of tea on a little 
tray in one hand, and a buneh of pink and 
white rose-buds in the other. 

" What's the time, Laurie ?" asked Nellie. 

" Not seven o'eloek yet, dear ; but you 
know Arehie's always an early riser, and he 
requested me to bring you these Aowers. And 
now, dear, sit up and take this eup of tea ; itll 
do you good. How's your head ?" 

" It's rather better, thank you ; but indeed 
I don't want the tea." 

" Indeed you do. Be a good ehild, and 
drink it. You ean't refuse when you think of 
my having boiled the water on purpose." 
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NelHe obeyed, and was so mueh refreshed 
that she was able to rise without any more 
giddiness. 

£very one was as kind and eonsiderate as 
possible, but yet Nellie only longed to be quiet 
and undisturbed, to pour out her sad lonely 
tears ; and out of true sympathy, though per- 
liaps it was not true wisdom, every one fur- 
thered her wishes, and left her mueh to herself. 
At last Erie eame in seareh of her, and to him 
she eagerly nestled up, eager, yet unwilling, to 
ask the questions whieh she had so longed to 
hear answered on the previous evening, but 
Erie needed no questioning. 

" I promised to tell you all about it, Nellie," 
be said tenderly, " and there is mueh in the 
details to lighten your present sorrow. Dear 
Herbert was returning from a round of visits, 
intending to meet me at the station, when 
suddenly a shout attraeted his attention, and 
kx>king up he saw a drunken man staggering 
aeross the street. He knew the man to be of 
a very bad eharaeter, and one with whom he 
had often held religious conversations, only to 
be laughed at and ridieuled. A earriage and 
pair was driving rapidly up. Herbert saw 
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that the horses eould never be eheeked in 
time, though the driver was doing all he eould 
to hold them in. He saw, too, what danger 
he would be in if he were to go to the reseue ; 
but he knew, dear, that the everlasting Arms 
were even then beneath him, and the ap- 
palling peril of that poor wretehed sinner's 
unsaved soul overcame every other eonsidera- 
tion. He dashed up to the man whom no 
one else eould venture to approaeh, and 
seizing his arm, dragged him a few steps 
baekwards. The drunkard reeognised Her- 
bert as an enemy, and with an oath freed 
himself by a sudden jerk as soon as the ear- 
riage had passed, at the same time giving his 
deliverer as violent a push as his weakened 
state permitted. Herbert was unprepared for 
it, and staggering baek a yard or so, unable 
to regain his balanee, fell to the ground. No 
one else knew what had eaused his fall, and 
that was the last thing that he elearly remem- 
bered for some time. Our dear, forgiving 
brother would have this kept seeret from all 
but ourselves, Nellie, lest the wretehed man 
should suffer for it. And he bade us all for- 
give him too, as we hoped for pardon. As 
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you know already, dear, an omnibus drove 
up at the moment, and there was none to 
reseue." 

Erie was obliged to pause, that both he 
and his listener might grow ealmer ; then he 
eontinued : " I must tell you the rest as I 
heard it from a polieeman, a niee, kindly 
fellow, who was soon on the spot, and who 
knew Herbert well. He raised him from the 
ground, and the speetators thought that life 
had fled ; ' but the ery of the man he had 
saved, when he saw the pale, quiet features 
and heard the whisper that he was dead, 
roused him from uneonseiousness, and streteh- 
ing out his hand, he said in a low but audible 
and perfectly ealm voice, ' The blood of Jesus 
ehrist eleanseth us from all sin/ The poliee- 
man bade him not speak, and lifting him as 
tenderly as he eould, plaeed him in a eab, 
and drove slowly and carefully to Herbert's 
lodgings. The best London surgeons were 
hastily ealled in, but not one gave the slight- 
est hope of recovery. 

"Our beloved brother suffered no pain, 
and as you perhaps know, that was a sure 
sign that the injuries he had received were 

15 
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fatal. He was truly glad to see me, and 
anxious to write to you onee more. Many 
tender messages of Iove he entrusted to me 
for you all, but espeeially for you, Nellie, 
whieh I eannot give you now. You know 
what his death-bed must have been : a peaee- 
ful, holy termination to a Iife devoted to the 
Master whom he served. 

"This he sent you, dearest, as his part- 
ing gift," and Erie plaeed in her hand 
a little, worn eopy of the " Ghristian 
Year." 

Nellie pressed it to her lips, but looked up 
doubtfuIIy. 

" You may read whatever I sanetion, 
Nellie," replied the young man; "it's all 
right." 

She thanked him by a grateful glanee, and 
he said softly : 

" Nellie, you mustn't think yourself bound 
by any promise. For that reason I have not 
acquainted even our mother with the relation 
in whieh we stand to eaeh other. After a 
few months you will be better able to think 
ealmly of your own feelings and my unworthy 
ofFer, whieh is all I ean give ; and after my 
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ordination at Ghristmas it will be time enough 
to renew our promises." 

"I shall never wish to ehange, Erie/' 
murmured Nellie, pressing his hand to her lips. 

He returned the earess affectionately. 

" Nevertheless, dearest, remember it is no 
engagement, and therefore it will be best not 
to mention it to any one beside mamma, I 
think. Will you tell her yourseIf, or shall I ?" 

" I will," was the answer. 

" The knowledge of my intentions," eon- 
tinued Erie presently, « removed dear 
Herbert's last earthly eares, whieh were all 
for you, my preeious eousin ; he said he eould 
not have wished otherwise for either of us." 

Again Nellie answered by a mute, teariul 
earess. 

" Tm going to start for London, dear," said 
the young man at last, rather reluetantly. 
** Arthur and Arehie will go too. The 
funeral is to be the day after to-morrow. 
Herbert wished it to be as quiet as possible, 
and also that it should be in London, where 
those among whom he had laboured so 
eamestly and successfully, may visit his 
tomb if they feel so disposed." 

15—2 
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How earnestly NelHe longed to be there 
too, but she did not mention her ardent 
desire ; only when she knew that her eousins 
were really on their way to the great eity she 
east herseir down and gave way to another 
long and violent fit of weeping, whieh Ieft her 
iaint and exhausted. 

She wondered what made her feel so ill, 
and again the longing wish arose in her grief- 
strieken soul : 

" Oh, that I, too, might die, and join my 
beloved — my preeious Herbert ! This world 
is full of partings !" 

It was well that Herbert had never realised 
his young sister's intensity of suffering ; well 
for her that many an earnest prayer had 
arisen from that Ioving brother's heart, that 
in Ghrist Jesus she might find more than all 
she eould lose in a changeful and troublesome 
world. 
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" When sorrow all our heart would ask, 
We need not shun our daily task, 

Nor hide ourselves for ealm ; 
The herbs we seek to heal our woe, 
Familiar by our pathway grow, 
Our eommon air is balm." 

"The Ghristian Year." 

SoMETHiNG else was happening at the very 
time when Nellie was weeping in solitude, 
that was in reality a very good thing for her, 
though at first sight it seemed an aggravation 
of her grief, inasmueh as it took her thoughts 
ofF herself and her great loss. A low tap 
disturbed her, and hastily dashing away the 
tears, in a tremulous weary voice she bade 
the intruder enter. 

Her little eousin Ernest made his appear- 
anee, his face almost as pale as her own, and 
his eyes large with terror. 
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" Oh, Nellie !" he said, " Eugie sent me to 
tell you that a message has just arrived from 
a gentleman, saying that papa is very ill, and 
mamma or Erie must go at onee, or perhaps 
he'U die before they reaeh him." 

Nellie started up, wildly exclaiming, " Oh, 
where is he ?" but a sudden faintness 
stole over her, and had not Ernest thrown 
both his arms round her she would have 
fallen. He gave her eold water, and poured 
eau-de-eologne on her temples, whieh quickly 
restored her senses. 

" ril fetch Laurie," he said ; but Nellie 
detained him. 

" No, Ernie ; sit down here like a good boy, 
and tell me exactly what you know. There's 
no need to eall any one.'* 

'^ You're so white, Nellie," he objected. 

" Never mind — do go on," replied his 
eousin, a little impatiently. 

There was little more to tell. A telegram 
had arrived, sayingthat Golonel Howard had 
been landed, very ill, at LiverpooI ; unless his 
wife or son eame at onee it might be too.Iate 
for a meeting in this world. The sender of 
this message was an officer of Golonel 
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Howard's regiment, unknown to his family 
but by name. 

As Ernest reaehed this point, a loud noise 
was heard downstairs,' and the boy rushed off 
€xcitedly, followed by Nellie, pale and tremb- 
ling. She soon discovered the eause of the 
disturbanee. Mrs. Howard, overcome by the 
suddennessof the terrible news,already mourn- 
ing the death of her nephew and rendered 
anxiouson Nellie's account,had swooned away, 
only recovering to go into a fit of hysteries 
whieh grew more violent every minute. 

When Nellie entered the dining-room she 
saw her aunt upon the floor, Laura and 
a servant bending over her, and Eugenie, 
with her hands upon her ears, erouehing in a 
eorner. Ernest was already on the road to 

A in seareh of a doetor. Nellie forgot 

her own weakness and giddiness, her own 
sore heart-troubles in ministering to the 
wants of those around her. 

It was some time before the doetor arrived, 
and Mrs. Howard was quiet in bed ; then 
eame the pressing question : '* Who must go 
to Liverpool ?" 

Mrs. Howard, of eourse, was unable to do 
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so ; to send to Erie would be loss of preeious 
time, even if he eould be spared from London, 
where his presenee seemed almost indis- 
pensable, as Arehie was seareely to be de- 
pended upon to make the neeessary arrange- 
ments for the funeral. Eugenie was worse 
than useless in a siek-room, and the doetor 
had said to Nellie as she stood, trembling 
and pale as death before him : 

" You look as if you'd do better in bed 
than in any other plaee." 

Yet Mrs. Howard needed some eare and 
attention. 

** Indeed I ean take eare of auntie ; you 
niMst go to Liverpool, Laurie/' said her 
eousin. " I shall be better soon, and the 
servants will help me." 

** It's so tiresome eook having left us/' 
resumed Laura, with an air of indeeision. 

" Oh, never mind ; we ean manage," replied 
Nellie gently ; " and you eould nurse unele 
so well. I should think you might ^rrive in 
Liverpool to-night." 

So it was arranged, and moreover Laura 
wished to take her little brother with her as a 
eompanion, and to keep him out of the way 
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at home, if Nellie would put together the few 
things he wanted. 

So Nellie paeked his things, and insisted 
on doing the same for Laura, whom she per- 
suaded to lie down for an hour or two before 
starting on her journey. 

Laura was full of regrets at being obliged 
to leave Nellie with so mueh on her hands ; 
she did not know what a good thing it was 
for her eousin. 

'* If only nurse had not Ieft us last year," 
she said at parting, " I eould have gone 
away more comfortably." 

When again alone, Nellie eould not help 
reflecting on how different it would have 
been if she had had her dear brother to eon- 
sole and guide her, and with the remem- 
branee of her sorrow eame the blinding tears. 
But there were still many things to do, and 
Nellie must be busy. After the invalid up- 
stairs had been attended to, and numerous 
household duties faithfully performed, Nellie 
went in seareh of her eousin, whom she dis- 
covered in the garden. 

** Oh, Nellie !" she exclaimed, " do eome 
and talk to me ; Tm just miserable !" 
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" rm very sorry, Eugie ; but eome in now 
and have a eup of tea, Things mayn't be so 
bad as they look, and even if they are," she 
added slowly, " it's all God's will, and so it 
must be best." 

" Can you still say that, Nellie ?" asked 
Eugenie, as they walked towards the house. 

*' I hope I shall always try to say it, 
Eugenie. It's very hard to give up our own 
wills, isn't it ?" 

She received no answer, but the short eon- 
versation had sent her thoughts off on a new 
traek, and she felt already lighter at heart, 
though new sorrows seemed pressing around. 
Neither of the girls had mueh appetite for 
tea, and the silent meal was soon ended. 

** You'II go now and sit with auntie for a 
bit, won't you, Eugie ?" said Nellie, as they 
rose from the table. *' Susan must be re- 
leased, and perhaps I'd better rest. I may 
have to be with her to-night, though I hope 
not." 

" Oh, you ean't, Nell ; you look like a 
speetre yourself. If it's neeessary, let the 
servants do it ; they're strong enough." 

Nellie smiled. 
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" Fancy Jane sitting up with an invalid," 
she said. " rm afraid poor auntie would not 
get mueh good out of her ! And Susan has 
been washing all moming ; I know she must 
be tired. But please go now, Eugie, dear." 

Eugenie went upstairs, and her eousin lay 
down on the sofa and tried to sleep. Her 
heavy eyes had dosed, and her breathing 
was beeoming deep and regular, when the 
violent ringing of a bell startled her out of 
her mueh-needed repose, and eaused her to 
spring up and rush out of the room. 

On the stairs shemet Eugenie Aying down 
them. 

" Oh dear ! mamma's gone off into hys- 
teries again ! What shall we do ? Laura 
ought never to have gone away ! You ean't 
do anything, Nell ; where's Susan ? Oh, 
what shall we do ?" 

Eugenie had so far done nothing but 
5cream, lament, and add to the confusion ; 
but her assertions eoneerning Nellie's eapa- 
bilities were happily not trustworthy, as she 
bad soon good reason to believe ; and though 
her daughter eould only sit upon the stairs 
with her head buried in her hands to keep 
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out the distressing sounds, yet Mrs. Howard 
was quickly restored to ealmness, and Nellie 
established in the room with no intention of 
quitting it again for any length of time that 
night. 

Oh, what a long weary night it was, when 
every one else was wrapt in slumber, Eugenie 
having eried herself to sleep, and the servants 
worn out with the labour of the day. 

Nellie felt what a comfort Ernest would 
have been ; the manly little fellow would 
have sat up with his mother for an hour or so^ 
at any rate, while she took a little rest ; but 
as it was she struggled hard to keep awake.^ 
Mrs. How.ard was wakeful, feverish, and rest- 
less ; onee or twiee Nellie was roused from a 
doze by a groan or a few hysterieal sobs. 
Sometimes her aunt ealled for Laura, and 
onee she muttered something about Herbert.^ 
The mention of that preeious name nearly 
overcame the trembling wateher, who at last 
diseerned, with thankful eyes, the first faint 
glimmer of dawn in the east. 

The day that followed was almostas trying 
as the night. Eugenie was wayward and 
wretehed, the servants ignorant and very 
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iDusy, Mrs. Howard was far from well, the 
doetor's direetions multifarious, and the weight 
of it all must fall on Nellie's young, bur- 
dened shoulders. 

" You must have some rest, Miss Bernard," 
said the doetor ; " it's no use talking. They'll 
be worse ofF than they are now, when theyVe 
you to nurse into the bargain." 

Nellie felt the truth of his words. 

*' I shall be glad when the boys eome 
baek," she answered ; " but I suppose I ean 
leave my aunt alone to-night, if she eontinues 
as she is now ?" 

" Yes, possibly — very possibly," was the 
doubtful answer ; " but at any rate get rest 
yourselt" 

Nellie thought that the only w:ay to do 
this would be by sleeping in Mrs. Howard's 
room, whieh deeision all parties seemed to 
favour ; and so the poor worn-out girl eould 
snateh a few hpurs' grateful rest. The morn- 
ing brought no brighter prospeets. A letter, 
written by Laura, gave no reason to hope 
that Golonel Howard would ever be removed 
from the eoueh on whieh he now lay, till he 
was earried to his last resting-plaee. He did 
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not reeognise either of his ehildren, but ealled 
ineessantly for them all, most often for 
Minnie or Edgar. 

Eugeniewas ineonsolable, and Nellie eould 
offer but little hope ; she eould only say,. 
" God's will be done." But her eousin had 
not yet learned to repeat the words in true 
submission of spirit She only wrung her 
hands, and eried in anguish : 

" If papa dies I shall never be happy 
again !" 

It was the ery whieh Nellie's own heart 
had so lately sent up, but now it found no 
eeho there ; there was room only for sym- 
pathy, and the " one steadfast thought that 
God was there." She said with the royal 
mourner of old, " It is good for me that I 
have been in trouble." 




GHAPTER XXIII. 

" Nought the golden link shall sever 
That our God hath given ; 
And our iriendship, ehanging never, 
Shall grow strong for Heaven." 

LucY Fletcher. 

"Oh, Erie, dear, rm so glad to see you! 
But should you have stopped to eome here ? 
Laura says in a letter Tye just received that 
she fears that you will seareely arrive in time, 
travelling as fast as possible." 

" I thought I must eall in and see you, 
dearest, and hear how mamma is ; though I 
shouldn't have done so if I had known what 
you tell me," 

" Auntie's mueh better/' replied Nellie ; 
** but so terribly anxious, dear Erie. I wish 
she were not quite so anxious, for indeed 
there isn't mueh ground for hope." 

" No ; and yet it may be that the Lord 
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will be graeious, Nellie. I don't quite give 
up hope while life lasts." 

It was an unspeakable conifort to Nellie to 
have the eheery Arehie near her again ; but 
somehow she did not turn to the frank-hearted 
sehoolboy as she had formerly done, and with 
deep pain Arehie was forced to admit the 
fact to himself, though he eould .never have 
avowed it to another. 

"What have I done," he asked himself 
many a time, " to forfeit her confidence ? Per- 
haps she thought me unsympathetie in her 
sorrow, but it was Erie's fault ; he wouldn't 
let me go to her. Oh, how ean I show her 
how mueh I Iove her ?" 

At last he eould bear it no longer. 

** Nellie," he said, " why are we different 
now to what we were before all these things 
happened ? I can*t understand it." 

Nellie did not for a moment guess his 
meaning. 

" Different, Arehie ?" she replied. " I sup- 
pose if we are different, it's beeause God is 
teaehing us. But, besides that, of eourse we 
ean't be quite the same in trouble as in happi* 
ness." 
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" Oh, I didn't mean that at all," answered 
Arehie, seeing that he must speak plainly. 
** I mean why shouldn't you and I be the 
same as we used ? You get Erie to tell you 
everything now, and youVe never asked me a 
word about anything sinee I eame baek from 
London. You don't seem to think that it's as 
mueh to me as to Erie that we have both 
lost our best friend." 

The eolour rose to the pale eheeks, and 
the downeast eyes were brimming over with 
tear-drops, but there was no further answer. 
Arehie was moving gloomily awayl 

" Arehie !" 

He turned baek, and waited in silenee for 
more, 

" Indeed, it was very selfish of me," said 
Nellie presently, " in my own sorrow to forget 
yours. I eannot bear to talk of it just now, 
dear ; but this evening if you will, you shall 
tell me all about.the funeral.'' 

Her voice had sunk to a whisper, and 
Arehie exclaimed eagerly : 

*' Oh, Nell, not that ! I didn't mean that ! 
Of eourse your trouble is the greatest, only I 

16 
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fancied that you must think I didn't eare so 
mueh as Erie/' 

Again the bright erimson glow suffused 
the pale eheeks, and an uncomfortable silenee 
foIlowed, broken at last by Arehie. 

He approaehed her, and passing one arm 
. tenderly rotmd her, with the other hand he 
wiped away the tears that were ^ stealing 
down, and whispered gently : 

" You see Tm the same as ever, dear, 
so thoughtless and selSsh; but you must forgive 
me, for you know old Arehie better than any 
one else does now ; and weVe always helped 
one another, haven't we ?" 

They said no more to eaeh 'other then ; 
but somehow the old confidence was not 
quite restored, and Arehie eontinued to 
harass himself with unanswerable questions 
and unsatisfied longings. 

Nellie wondered how it was that Erie had 
sympathised so fully and tenderly with her 
that she had forgotten that he had any share 
in the great loss ; and yet her sorrow was so 
entirely his that his sympathy seemed natural 
. as well as strangely comforting. 

It was late in the evening of the same day 
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that.a telegram was put into Nellie's trem- 
bling hands. 

" Open it, Arehie," she said handing it to 
him. " I can*t read it first." 

Arehie read the few words with ehanging 
•eolour, and handed it baek, murmuring : 

" Thank God ! You ean bear to read it, 
Nellie;" and Nellie read: 

*' Papa is still with us. Doetor gives some 
hope. Laura very busy. — E. H." 

" Dear Arehie, I had almost given up 
hope. Let us tell Auntie." 

Mrs. Howard now, beeame eager to go to 
Liverpool. 

" If weVe another good aeeount to-morrow, 
Nellie," said Arehie privately, " I think we 
must let her go ; but not Eugenie, though she 
begs to go too." 

" No, no," said Nellie ; " she'd only be in the 
way." 

The sueeeeding night was a less anxious 
one, but it was with beating hearts that 
another telegram was received on the folIow- 
ing morning. 

" Open it quick, Nellie !" eried Eugenie ; 
^*do, please. But I won't look at you — I 

16 — 2 
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ean't bear to ! Oh ! suppose— suppose — oh, 
dear !'' 

She covered her eyes and ears while NelHe 
read aloud : 

" Papa is stiU better. Doetor says nearly 
out of danger. Quite eonseious. Often asks 
for mamma." 

But Eugenie had not heard ^ word. 

" Oh, I wish rd heard !"• she exclaimed ; 
'* but I daren't let you tell me, and I ean't 
bear to look at you. Oh, what shall I do ?" 

" Listen," replied Arthur, puUing down her 
hands ; and Nellie made haste to read the 
message again, so that they eould all kneel 
down together and offer up sineerest thanks 
from overflowing hearts. 

Mrs. Howard and Arehie did not long 
remain at Ferncliffe after the reading of that 
jo3rful news, and Nellie soon found herself 
again mistress of the house, obliged to divide 
her time and her energies between the ser- 
vants and her two eousins, who both eon- 
sidered it very hard that they eould not go 
to their father. 

" It's an awful shame I" eried Arthurhotly ; 
and Eugenie sobbed out : 
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" It's too bad 1" 

Not a harsh word, not a eomplaint passed 
NelHe's Hps. 

*' We ean pray for him just as well here/' she 
said quietly ; " and we must try to be patient." 

There was need for patienee, for the 
reports varied so mueh ; sometimes it was 
" better," sometimes ^' another relapse ;" but 
at last eame the weleome **quite out of 
danger ;" and soon the young people at Fern- 
cliffe were looking eagerly for the arrival of 
some of the absent ones, to tell them fully of 
all that had taken plaee in that trying time of 
alternate hopes and fears, 

Laura, Arehie, and little Ernest returned 
home, Ieaving their parents and Erie till the 
doetor should give Golonel Howard leave to 
travel. 

Nellie did not understand her own feelings 
of disappointment that Erie was not among 
the returning party ; bul: she wondered at 
them, and tried to persuade herself that they 
did not really exist at all. Nevertheless her 
heart felt lighter than it had done for many a 
day, when at last her eousin, her aunt, and ' 
the invalid were joyously weleomed home. 
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And yet it was not the reunion whieh might 
have been expected after so long a sepa- 
ration. Death had been too near to make it 
anything but a solemn meeting. 

"Well, dear ehildren," said the soldier 
tenderly, as he rested after the exertions of 
the day, and watehed the young faces round 
him, " you ean none of you guess what happi- 
ness it is to me to see you all gathered to- 
gether onee more. I have thought many a 
time, on the homeward voyage, that I should 
never see my ehildren again in this world. 
Truly God has been very graeious and 
merciful, and I know that we shall none of 
us forget to thank Him most heartily for 
His undeserved blessings. I would there 
were other dear ones to weleome me; but 
don't let us murmur against the dealings of 
sueh a merciful God as we have just seen our 
God to be. And now, youngsters, I can*t 
talk mueh to-night ; but I must just add that 
your old father has eome home to end his 
days peacefully and happily among you,. 
please God." 

Every eye was moist ; tears were Aowing 
fast down Nellie's eheeks. 
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" My ehild/* whispered her unele, drawing 
her eloser to his eoueh, '* do not weep, Think 
of the glory, the rest, the freedom from pain 
and eare ; think of the palm, and the 
jewelled erown, and the robe of Christ'3 
righteousness." 

Nellie wiped awiy the tears, and kissed 
her unele lovingly ; then freeing herself from 
his detaining arm, she softly left the room. 

Poor Nellie ! it was hard to see so mueh 
quiet joy, even though she herself shared it 
in a measure, and to know that the joy of her 
life, the eentre of her love and hope had been 
taken away. For a while rebellion and 
anguish reigned in that young heart, but at 
length peaee returned and shone in the down- 
east eyes and patient smile. Yet still she had 
one earthly solaee in the sustaining thought 
that Erie was her own. No one but the 
young man himself guessed what he was to 
her ; and in eaeh other's presenee they alone 
found perfect earthly happiness. 

The boys had returned to London : Arehie 
to enter upon his last year at sehool, after 
whieh he was going into business. 

This was not his father's wish, but Arehie, 
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who had formerly thought that nothing but 
the army would suit him, now deelared a 
" roamirig life " to be anything but agree- 
able to his tastes, and begged to be put to 
business. 

Nellie thought that Erie would return to 
the University, without again mentioning the 
subject next her own heart ; but he had no in- 
tention of doing this. He had only two or 
three days, still, to spend at home — his time 
was getting rather short — but he had plenty of 
opportunities for a tHe-ei'tite with his eousin. 
It was evening, and the two were wandering 
arm in arm, about the winding garden paths. 
They had walked some time in silenee, when 
Erie asked suddenly but very gently : 

" Nellie, you h^ven't ehanged your mind, 
have you, now that you ean think more 
ealmly about what we said ?" 

She only answered with a smile and a 
pretty pink blush. He eontinued : 

" Then I may tell 'my father ? I think it 
will be better." 

" You may tell him," was the soft answer ; 
and then, when Erie was quite eertain that no 
words of his eould bias her mind, he lavished 
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upon her every endearing tide whieh strong, 
earnest love eould devise. Onee more the 
yearning of her heart was sileneed, its un- 
satisfied longings repressed, and she went to 
rest feeling as if a new Hfe had begun in her. 

Eugenie wondered why her father laughed 
and ealled Nellie an " imprudent little pussie " 
next morning, and why Mrs. Howard kissed 
her so tenderly, ealling her *' my daughter." 

If she had notieed how Nellie's eyes fell 
and how her eolour rose when Erie bade her 
good-morning, I know not how the seeret 
would have fared ; as it was only Laura and 
her parents were made acquainted with the 
important news. 

When Nellie had taken a sorrowful leave 
of Erie she began to eount up the weeks that 
must elapse before she eould see him again. 
^* And by that time," she thought, " one of 
the most solemn seasons in his whole life 
will be over ; dear Erie will have given him- 
self up publiely to be the servant of God and 
man." 




GHAPTER XXIV. 

" Go bury thy sorrows, 
Let others be blest ; 
Go give them the sunshine, 
Tell Jesus the rest." 

"Sagred Songs and Solos." 

Again we must pass over several quiet,. 
uneventful months, and then onee more look 
in upon a re-united family eirele. 

Re-united, yet not all here; Erie and 
Nellie are not in their aeeustomed plaees, and 
the faces whieh are gathered round the fire 
present a most interesting study in the 
variety of expression. Some eager, some 
puzzled, some radiant with eontent Yes^ 
the moment has arrived when the important 
news that the two eousins are aetually en- 
gaged is to be unfolded. 

" Well," said the Golonel, with a mixture 
of gravity and pleasure, '* I won't keep you in 
suspense any longer. What do you say to 
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our sedate and sensible Erie setting up house 
with bonnie little Nellie ? Won't they make 
eapital housekeeper and manager ? Ha, ha! 
it'U be rare to see.them." 

There were various exclamations of sur- 
prise and pleasure. " Hurrah for Erie and 
Nellie ! " Well, I never !" '' Who would have 
thought it ?" *^ When will the wedding be, 
papa ?" " How very jolIy 1" and the like were 
heard on all sides. Only Laura eould smile and 
look knowing, as she endeavbured to answer 
the many questions whieh foIlowed in quick 
sueeession. The wedding would not be at 
present, she said ; at any rate not before next 
autumn ; it might be after Christmas. 

Ernest jumped up and elapped his hands. 

" And then Nell will be our very • own 
sister !" he exclaimed in an eestasy. 

" Well, Arehie, we don't hear mueh from 
you,'' remarked his mother presently. 

** Small wonder, ma !'* replied Arehie, try- 
ing to laugh and jest, *' eonsidering what a 
row these youngsters are kieking up. Tm 
thinking the more, you know.'* 

" Yes, but what are you thinking about it, 
lad ?'' asked the Golonel kindly. 
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** Wondering whieh is the luekiest, of 
eourse," was the joking reply. " I must 
really go and Hsten outside the dining-room 
door to What they are saying to one another 
on this auspieious evening." . 

There was a general ery, " Oh, Arehie, for 
shame !" but he did not heed it. 

" Arehie is jealous of Erie !" laughed 
Eugenie, as he hastily quitted the room ; but 
his mother had eaught sight of an unusually 
pale and troubled face. 

" Don't chaff him about it, ehildren," she 
said ; " it'U only make him nervous and awk- 
ward if you do, where sueh a thing never 
really existed." 

In what " sueh a thing *' eonsisted was not 
very elear, but at any rate it seeured Arehie 
from anything whieh, under the eireumstanees, 
might have proved disagreeable. 

He now shared the same bedroom as Erie, 
so that was no longer a safe retreat ; but he 
knew that the old sehoolroom, where the 
girls still pursued their studies, would have 
no oeeupant at that late hour, and he groped 
his way into it 

UnfoIding the shutters, he let in a flood of 
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pale moonlight whieh shone on his person, 
making his face look more pallid than it had 
really beeome. He knelt down by the 
window, and leant his head upon his arm. 
Bitter thoughts were whirling through his 
brain, disappointed expectations and blighted 
hopes were erushing his heart and his youth- 
ful ardour. Nellie, his beIoved, for whom he 
would have sacrificed his best, his all, did not 
return his passionate Iove. She preferred 
another ; her heart was whoUy his, and henee- 
forth their lives — his and NelHe's — must flow 
widely apart, when he had fondly and 
foolishly imagined that they would be spent 
together. 

Archie was only eighteen ; life was before 
him ; but as he knelt in the moonlight that 
eold Deeember evening he felt as if, for him, 
all the joy of existence was already at an end. 
** I am not good enough for her," he said. " I 
shouldn't be able to proteet her as Erie ean. 
/ must be her friend and brother ; he is her 
stay." 

It seemed to him as if he must have parted 
with all earthly happiness when he resigned 
his elaim to his eousin's heart and hand, and 
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the quick sobs would not be repressed. Yet 
they were manly tears, that were dashed 
aside as soon as they fell. 

Arehie knew that he was no longer a boy ; 
the trials of manhood had early overshadowed 
him, but he had a eourageous heart with whieh 
to meet them. 

He did not rise without offering up an 
eamest prayer for Nellie's future happiness, 
and the prayer had nerved him for the trying 
duty before him. 

When he retumed to the drawing-room he 
found the young lovers there too, Nellie all 
smiles and blushes, Erie ealmly happy. 
Arehie passed his arm tenderly round his 
eousin as he drew her aside to whisper : 

" God bless you, Nellie, and make you a 
blessing to eaeh other. You have your bro- 
ther's prayers and best wishes." 

She thanked him by a grateful look, as he 
turned away. 

" I eongratulate you, Erie ; I believe you're 
worthy of . her," was all he eould say to his 
brother, but it was said so stmply and 
earnestly, that there was no mistaking it for 
a mere form of speeeh. 
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Every one looked glad and happy, but no 
face was so bright as Arehie's, no smile so 
ready, no glanee more tender. 

" How foolish I was !'* thoiight Mrs. How- 
ard ; '* why, Arehie is as pleased as any one. 
He eould only have been surprised. But he 
was always an unaeeountable boy." 

Arehie had, indeed, been taken so utterly 
by surprise as very nearly to betray his own 
seeret, but there was no fear that he would 
do so in the future. 

" Father/' he said to Golonel Howard one 
day, " if you will let me I do so very mueh 
want to ehange my mind onee more. This 
will be the very last time; it will, indeed; 
but I want to be a soldier. I know I shall 
hate business, and I believe I was eut out for 
the army." 

Golonel Howard was not mueh surprised, 
but he said : 

" My lad, have you eonsidered this well ? 
for I eannot let you be for ever ehanging 
your mind as to what profession you will 
follow. It will unsettle you for the business 
of life, and make you a torment to yourseIf 
and your friends. I do think that a soldier's 
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life would suit you. Tye thought so sinee you 
were a little boy ; but you said you objected 
to a roaming life ; what has made you ehange 
your opinion ?" 

" I wish to be a soldier, papa^" repeated 
Arehie, looking up into his father's face with 
honest, truthful eyes. 

" But, Arehie, if I say that Tll put you in 
the way of beeoming one as soon as possible,. 
very likely next week you'll want to be some- 
thing quite diflferent ; a doetor, or a barrister, 
or 

" No, indeed, father, I shall never ehange 
again. My deeision is now made for life, as 
far as human blindness ean see." 

And both were well pleased that so it was 
arranged. 

Soon after the boys had left home Erie 
went to settle in his first euraey, and to long 
for a eompanion in his solitary home ; and 
meanwhile his future bride did her very best 
to leave behind her a sunshiny remembranee 
of her life at FernclifFe, and to make the 
most of the lessons whieh she still received 
fr6m masters in musie, drawing, and lan- 
guages. There were many who thought 
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regretfully of the time when Nellie would be 
no longer amongst them, but the thought 
gave to no one so mueh pain as to her aunt 
The seeds of love whieh Nellie had been 
dropping round her for many a past year 
had taken deeper root in no heart than in 
Mrs. Howard's ; and she who had onee said 
that Herbert's misguided management had 
been enough to ruin his sister's eharaeter, 
now said that, owing to the brother's watchful 
and judicious training in early ehildhood, 
Nellie had grown up a truthful, loving, reli- 
gious maiden, who would one day be 
honoured by her husband, and whose ehildren 
would rise up and eall her blessed. 




17 




GHAPTER XXV. 

" If thou wouldst reap in love, 
First sow in holy fear ; 
So life a winter's mom may prove 
To a bright endless year." 

"The Ghristian Year." 

Eric beeame more and more anxious for the 
happy day whieh was to unite him for life to 
his beloved eousin, but Nellie shrank from 
doing anything whieh might seem, to the eyes 
of the world, as slighting the memory of the 
dear brother who dwelt ever in her thoughts, 
the remembranee of whom gave her both joy 
and pain, tinged every other earthly pleasure 
with its own peeuliar lustre, and shed a ealm 
radianee over eaeh heavenly aspiration. 

Golonel Howard's health eontinued preea- 
rious for many months, then the boys eame 
from London to be nursed through the 
measles, and altogether spring had twiee 
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Yisited the earth before the neeessary arrange- 
ments had been made, and the important day 
fixed upon. 

What a happy gathering it was, and how 
eaeh one tried to add to the general enjoy- 
ment, thereby inereasing his own. The sun 
shone brightly, the fresh breeze stirred the 
green boughs, and the eloudless sky looked 
intensely blue, as the gay party drove from 
the door in the direetion of the old ehureh. 
A wedding was a sufficiently uneommon sight 
at Ferncliffe to attraet a eonsiderable number 
of the lower elasses, and many friends also 
were present on this oeeasion. 

Erie appeared neither nervous nor excited, 
as he stood quietly in the ehaneel awaiting 
the arriyal of the bridal party, though his 
eheek Aushed a little as the door was thrown 
baek and Nellie entered, leaning on her 
unele's arm, and followed up the broad aisle 
by the bridesmaids, attired in white with 
blue ribbons, and spotless Aowers in their 
hands. 

Every eye was turned on Nellie as she 
entered the ehaneel ; her soft eyes were down- 
east, and her eheeks a shade brighter than 

17 — 2 
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was their wont, but there was an air of ealm- 
ness and forgetfulness of self about her whieh 
won respeet from the lookers-on. 

Erie glaneed fondly and proudly at her; 
their eyes met in a look of mingled love and 
confidence, and then they were standing side 
by side, the ehastened sunlight falling in a 
purple glow upon the Aowing veil of the 
bride, and touehing the bowed head and 
manly form beside her. Soon the solemn 
marriage'VOws were exchanged that bound 
those two loving young hearts to eaeh other. 
Man eould no longer put asunder what God 
had deigned to join together ; and the joyful 
eonseiousness that Erie was indeed her very 
own, filled Nellie's bounding heart, and made 
the glad tears -glisten in her eyes as she 
turned away from the eommunion-rail lean- 
ing upon her husband's arm. 

Golonel Howard was averse to what he 
termed " display" of any sort, and the gather- 
ing at FernclifFe was only of sueh as eould 
enjoy the quiet pleasures of a home eirele, 
but nevertheless there were many sineere 
well-wishers for the youthful bride and bride- 
groom. 
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Trembling fingers helped Nellie to ehange 
lier bridal attire for a more substantial travel- 
ling-dress (she and Erie were off for a tour 
in North Wales) and tearful eyes admired 
the arrangement of dress and hair. Nellie*s 
own eyes glistened as she embraeed first one 
then another of the friends and eompanions 
of her ehildhood, but it would never do to 
let Erie see that, and so she strove hard to 
be ealm and bright 

" Dearest, the earriage is at the door. 
But there's no great hurry; only if you're 
ready '' 

"Yes, Erie, Tm eoming in a minute. 
Good-bye, mamma. It's no use trying to 
thank you '' 

" Hush, my ehild ! youVe more than repaid 
us all for the litde weVe done for you." 

There was a elose embraee, then " Good- 
tye, papa," followed by a father*s blessing, 
and Nellie passed out into the hall. 

Arehie opened the earriage door for her 
with a smile, and a bow, prompted by boyish 
fun, but a serious and tender expression 
shone in his bright eyes as he whispered : 

" A brother may elaim a kiss, may he not, 
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Nell ? Good-bye, dear ; I shall never eease 
to love you as a sister, you who have been 
the blessing of my ehildhood. From the 
barraeks, over the sea, it may be from the 
battle-field, my prayers will be offered for 
your present and etemal welfare." 

Nellie tore herself from his giasp; she 
heard his hearty " Good-bye, Erie, old fel- 
low," and then she was driving away, for the 
seeond time in her life, from a happy, peaee- 
ful home, about to enter upon an untried, 
unknown future. 

She leant against Erie ; she felt his strong 
proteeting arm round her, she eaught the 
eeho of the last " Hurrah !" from the boyish 
voices behind them, and a silent prayer went 
up to the Throne of Graee, " O God, make 
me a blessing in my new home, a help to 
Erie in his work for Thee, for Jesus*s sake." 
Oh, what gladness, what triumph in the 
thought — ^a help, a blessing to Erie ! 

The tender farewell still sounding in her 
ears ; the whisper, " You have been the 
blessing of my ehildhood," the fond love whieh 
eould hardly part with her, even though it 
were to the ehosen of her heart, what were 
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they but the ripening fruit of those seeds whieh 
her hand had seattered freely round her ? 

It was strange to look baek upon the work 
of those past years, to think of the silent 
growth of those plants of virtue and afFection 
in the ground of human hearts. It was 
pleasant to think how fiar she had been 
enabled, by God's graee, to fulfil the injunc- 
tions of her dear, dead brother, given at that 
first sad parting with him — a trial whioh had 
been the souree of so many blessings. 

The sowing had sometimes been in tears, 
but truly the reaping was in joy. 



THE END. 
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" A most exciting novel — the best on our list. It may be fairly reeom- 
mended as a very extraordinary book." — John Dull. 
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THE THORNTONS 0F THORNBURY. By Mrs. 
Henry Lowther Ghermside. 3 vols., 31S. 6d. 

THE TRUE STORY 0F HUGH NOBLE'S 
FLIGHT. By the Authoress of " What Her Face Said." 
los. 6d. 

THE WIDOW UNMASKED; or, the Eirebrand in 
the Family. By Flora F. Wylde. 3 vols., 31S. 6d. 

THE WOMAN THAT SHALL BE PRAISED. A 
Story. Grown 8vo., 73. 6d. 

THE YOUTH 0F THE PERIOD. By J. F. Shaw 
Kennedy, Esq.; late 79th Highlanders. Cr. 8vo.,7s. 6d. 

TIMOTHY GRIPPLE; or, '* Life's a Feast." By 
THOMAS AURIOL ROBINSON. 2 VOls., 2IS. 

TIM'S GHARGE. By Amy Gampbell. i voL, erown. 
8vo, 7s. 6d, 

TOO FAIR TO GO FREE. By Henry Kay Wil- 
LOUGHBY. 3 V0ls., 3IS. 6d. 

00 LIGHTLY BROKEN. 3 vols., 31S. 6d. 



T 



* ' A vcry pleasing story very prettily told."— A/<7rtt««^/\?j/, 

TOM DELANY. By Robert Thynne, Author of 
" Ravensdale." 3 vols., 31S. 6d. 

" A very bright, healthy, simply-told story." — Standard. 
" There is not a duU page in the book." — Seotsman, 

rpOWER HALLOWDEANE. 2 vols., 2is. 

n^OXIE : a Tale. 3 vols., 31S. 6d. 

'nrWIXT CUP and LIP. By Mary Loyett.Gamergn. 

-*- 3 vols., 31S. 6d. 

TWIXT HAMMER AND ANYIL. By Frank Lee 
Benedigt, Author of " St. Simon's Nieee," " Miss Doro- 
th/s eharge," ete. 3 vols., 31S. 6d. 

TWIXT WIFE AND FATHERLAND. 2 vols., 
21S. 

"It is by someone who has eaught her (Baroness Tautphoeus') gift of 
telling a eharming story in the boldest manner, and of forcing us to take 
an interest in her eharaeters, whieh writers, far better from a Bterary point 
of view, ean never approaeh." — AthentBum. 
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TWO STRIDES 0F DESTINY. By S, Brookes 
BUGKLEE. 3 vols., 3IS. 6d. 

TTNDER PRESSURE. By T. E. Pemberton. 2 

^ VOls., 2IS. 

TITAGES : a Story in Three Books. 3 vols., 31S. 6d. 

T\/"ANDERING FIRES. By Mrs. M. C. Despard, 
" ^ Author of " ehaste as lee," &c. 3 vols., 3 is. 6d. 

"WEBS 0F LOVE. (I. A Lawyer's Device. 
** II. Saneta Simplieitas.) By G. E. H. i voL, Cro\vn 
8vo., los. 6d. 

TyEIMAR'S TRUST. By Mrs. Edward Christian. 
'* 3 vols., 31S. 6d. 

WHAT OLD FATHER THAMES SAID. By Goutts 
Nelson. 3 vols., 31S. 6d. 

WHO GAN TELL? By Mere Hazard. Grown 
8vo., 7s. 6d. 

WILL SHE BEAR IT? A Tale of the Weald. 
3 vols., 31S. 6d. 

"This is a clever story, easily and naturally told, and the reader's 
interest sustained throughout. . . . A pleasant, readable book, sueh as 
we ean heartily reeommend." — Speetator, 

WOMAN'S AMBITION. By M. L. Lyons. 1 vol., 
7s. 6d. 

YE OUTSIDE FOOLS ! or, Glimpses INSIDE the Stoek 
Exchange. By Erasmus Pinto, Broker. Crown 8vo., 
7s. 6d. 

PtLbUe Oplnlon says ;— •' Written in a clever, eynieal, and incisive styte, 
and thoroughly exposes the rigs and trieks of the Stoek Exchange. One 
adN-antage of a perusal will be that those who allow themselves to tc 
plunder^ will do so quitc eonseiously, The volume as a whole is ex- 
tremely interesting." 



YE YAMPYRES ! A Legend of the National Betting 
Ring, showing what beeame of it . By the Spegtre. In 
striking IUustrated Cover, priee 2s., post free. 
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T>OBA DITALIA; or, Italian Lights and Shadows : 
J-*^ a reeord of Travel. By Gharles W. Hegkethorn. In 2 
-vols., 8vo, priee 30S. 

THE EMPEROR AND THE GALILEAN : a Drama 
in two parts. Translated from the Norwegian of Henrik 
IBSEN, by Gatherine Ray. In I vol., erown 8vo, 75. 6d. 

ipTYMONIA. In i vol., erown 8vo, 75. 6d. 

HOW I SPENT MY TWO YEARS' LEAYE ; or, My 
Impressions of the Mother Gountry, the Gontinent of 
^urope, the United States of Ameriea, and Ganada. By an 
Indian Officer.. In one vol., 8vo. Priee I2s. 

■pAGT AGAINST FICTION. The Habits and 
-^ Treatment of Animals Praetieally Gonsidered. Hydro- 
phobia and Distemper. With some remarks on Darwin. By 
-the Hon. Grantley F. Berkeley. 2 vols., 8vo., 30S. 

TV/rALTA SIXTY YEARS AGO. With a Goneise 
-*-'-*- History of the Order or St. John of Jerusalem, the 
Crusades, and Knights Templars. By Col. Claudius Shaw. 
Handsomely bound in eloth, los. 6d., gilt edges, I2s. 

HARRY'SBIG BOOTS: a Fairy Tale, for "Smalle 
Folke." By S. E. Gay. With 8 Full-page IUustrations 
and a Yignette by the author, drawn on wood by Percival 
Skelton. Crown 8vo., handsomely bound in eloth, priee 5s. 

" Some eapital fun willbe found in ' Harry's Big Boots.' . . . The illustra- 
tions are excellent, and so is the story." — PallMall Gazette. 

MOYING EARS. By the Ven. Arehdeaeon Weakhead, 
Reetor of Newtown, Kent. i vol., erown 8vo., 55. 

THE PHYSIOLOGY 0F THE SECTS. Grown 
8vo., priee 5s. 

ANOTHER WORLD; or, Pragments from the Star 
City of Montalluyah. By Hermes. Third Edition, re« 
vised, with additions. Post 8vo., priee I2s. 

AMONG THE GARLISTS. By John Eurley, Author 
of " Struggles and Experiences of a Neutral Volunteer." 
Crown 8vo., 73. 6d. 
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THE DOGTRINE 0F THE EYERLASTING TOR- 
MENT 0F THE WIGKED SHOWN TO BE UN- 

SGRIPTURAL. In wrapper, Priee is. 

PUZZLES FOR LEISURE HOURS. Original and 
^ Seleeted. Edited by Thomas Owen. In ornamental 
wrapper. Priee is. (post free.) 

^HE REGENT: a play in Five Aets and Epilogue 
■*- J. M. Ghanson. Grown 8vo., 55. 

T^HE RITUALISTS PROGRESS ; or, A Sketeh of the 
-*■ Reforms and Ministrations of the Rev. Septimus Alban, 
Member of the E.C.U., Vicar of S. Alieia, Sloperton. By 
A B WiLDERED Parishioner. Fcp. 8vo. 2s. 6 J. do th. 

T^PITAPHIANA; or, the Curiosities of Ghurehyard 
-r^ Literature : being a Miseellaneous GoUeetion of Epitaph, 
with an iNTRODUeriON. By W. Eairley. Grown 8vo., eloth, 
priee 53. Post free. 

" Entertaining."— Pa// Mal/ GazetU. 

*• A eapital eoUeetion." — Court dreular» 

*' A very readable volume. '^ — Daily Reuiew, 

"A most interestingbook." — "Leeds Mereuty. 

*' Interesting and amusing." Noneon/ormist. 

" Partieularly entertaining." — Publie Opinion. 

" A eurious and entertaining volume." — Oxford Chronictt, 

" A very interesting eolleetion." — Civii Seroiee Gazette. 

POEMS AND SONNETS. By H. Greeniiou^h 
Smith, B.A. Fcap, 8vo, 3s. 6d. 

GRANADA, AND OTHER POEMS. By M. SAtisroN. 
Fcp. 8vo., 4s. 

HELEN, and other Poems. By Hubert Gurtis. 
Fcp. 8vo., 35. 6d. 

SUMMER SHADE AND WINTER SUNSHINE: 
Poems. By ROSA Mackenzie Kettle, Author of '* The 
Mistress of Langdale Hall." New Edition. 2s. 6d., eloLh. 

eANTON AND THE BOGUE : the Narrative of an 
Eventful Six Months in Ghina. By Walter WlLLlAM 
MUNDY. Grown 8vo, 7s. 6d. 

DIGKENS'S LONDON : or, London in the Woiks ot 
eharles Diekens. By T. Edgar Pemberton, Author ol 
*^ Under Pressure." Crown 8vo, 6s. 
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SYRIA AND EGYPT UNDER THE LAST FIVE 
SULTANS 0F TURKEY ; beingthe Experiences during 
Fifty Years of Mr. Gonsul-General Barker, with Explanatory 
Remarks to the Present Day, by his son, Edward B. B. 
Barker, H.B.M. Gonsul. In 2 vols., 8vo. 

ANARRATIYE 0F TRAYEL AND SPORT IN 
BURMAH, SIAM, ANDTHE MALAY PENINSULA. 

By JOHN BRADLEY. Post 8V0., I2S. 

rro THE DESERT AND BAGK ; or, Travels in Spain, 
-*- the Barbary States, Italy, ete, in 1875-76. By Z0UCH H. 
TURTON. One vol., large post 8vo. 

ITALY REYISITED. By A. Gallenga (of The 
Times\ Author of ** Country Lile in Piedmont," &c., &c. 2 vols., 
8vo., priee 30S. Seeond Edition. 

The Times says — " Mr. Callenga's new voIumes on Italy will be weleome 
to those who eare for an unprejudiced aeeount of the prospeets and present 
eondition of the eountry, Most interesting volumes." 

UNTRODDEN SPAIN, and her Blaek Gountry. 
Being Sketehes of the Life and Gharaeter of the Spaniard of the 
Interior. By Hugh James Rose, M.A., of Oriel Gollege, Oxford. 
In 2 vols., 8vo., priee 30S. {Seeond Edition,) 

The Times says — "These volumes form a very pleasing eommentaiy on 
a land and a people to whieh Englishmen will always tum with sympathetie 
interest." 

Tlie Saturday Eevlew says — "We ean only reeommend our readers to 
get it and seareh for themseWes. Those who are most intimately acquainted 
with Spain will best appreeiate its varied excellences." 

OVER THE BORDERS 0F GHRISTENDOM AND 
ESLAMIAH ; or,Travels in the Summer of 1875 through 
Hungary, Slavonia, Bosnia, Servia, Herzegovina, Dalmatia, and 
Montenegro to the North of Albania. By Jam£S Creagh, 
Author of "A Seamper to Sebastopol." 2 vols., large post 
8vo, 25S, 

' ' May be safely reeommended.' ' — World, 

SOeiAL ARGHITEGTURE; or, Reasons and Means 
for the Demolition and Reeonstruetion of the Soeial 
Edifice. By An Exile from FRAiiCE. Demy 8vo., i6s. 

OUR INDIAN EMPIRE: the' History. of the Wonder- 
ful Rise of British Supremaey in Hindustan. By the 
Rev. Samuel Norwood, B.A., Head Master of the Granm^iar 
Sehool, Whalley. Crown 8vo, 7s. 6d. 
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May, 1877. 

SAMUEL TINSLEY'S 

NEW PUBLICA.TIONS. 



BOOKS 0F THE DAY. 

THE RISE AND DEGAY OF THE RULE 
OF ISLAM. 

By Arghibald J. Dunn; Larg« post 8vo, I2J. 

TRAYELS WEST. 

By WiLLiAM Minturn. Large post 8vo, priee I2j. 
" A enknnuig book, full of aneedotes of Wesiem Ameriean travel, and in whieh the 
author, who travclled from New York aeross the whole Ameriean Westem desert, 
gives his experience of a eountry almost unknown to European eolonists. We wish 
wc eould transeribe some of the very elear deseriptions of seenery, lifc, and manners 
in whieh this book abounds."— /'wWtie Opinion. 

THERESE HENNES, AND HER MUSIGAL 
EDUGATION : a Biographieal Sketeh. 

By her Father. Translated froin the German MS. by H, Mann- 
HEIMER. Crown 8vo, 5^. 



POPULAR NEW THREE-VOLUME NOVELS. 

HOTIGE. — Kew Story by the Popnlar Author of <'The Carate*i 
Diseipline,'* ** Woman*B Wrong,'' ** Jii8t a Woman," ete. 

HIS SEGOND WIFE. 

By Mrs. Eiloart, Author of **Meg/' *'Just a Woman," **Wo- 
man's Wrong,'* ete. 3 vols. ^u. dd, 

HOTIGE. — The Important Story of BnsBian Life by Prinee loseph 

Lubomirski. 

TATIANA ; or, The Gonspiraey. 

A Tale of St. Petersburg. By Prinee JosEPH Lubomirski. 
3 vols. 3ij. 6d. 
" The story is painfully interesting." — Standard. 

HOTIGE. — The Kew and Popnlar Story by the Anthor of " Beeom- 
mended to Meroy," *' Taken npon Trnst," eto. 

DONE IN THE DARK. 

By the Author of " Reeommended to Merey.'* 3 vols. 3iJ. 6^. 



HOTICE.— The Popnlar Hew Horel by tbe Anthor of <* Brown ai a 
Berry " and ** The Bed Honie by the*BiTer." 

MAR'S WHITE WITGH. 

By Gertrude Douglas, Author of " Brown as a Berry/' ete. 
3 vols. 3ij. 6d, 

" A thoroughly good nove1, whieh we ean eordially reeommend to our readers. . . . 
We should not Kave grudged a little extra length to the story ; . . . . for ' Mar's White 
Witeh ' is one of those rare novels in whieh it is a eause of r^ret, rather than of 
satisfaction, to arrive at the end of the third yoiume" ^yoAn Bull. 

"The story is really extremelv well told, and full oS ineident and interest. In 
short, the book is one whieh will repay pentsal, and eannot fail to afford entertain- 
ment." — Moming Post. 

" Its eharaeters are excellent and life-like sketehes, and the jplot is sufficiently 
ingenious and interesting to keep our attention aroused to the end. — Graphie. 

" The plot of ' Mar's White Witeh' is eflfective and interesting. .... Denis b a 
eharming person. There is a itne feeling of sympathy with, and eomprehension of 

nature in the book, whieh will please many ' Mar's White Witeh' is a pretty 

\iaQV^"-~Saturday Revirw. 

AGAINST HER WILL, 

By Annie L. Walker, Author of "A Ganadian Heroine." 
3 vols. 31S. 6d. 

RIDING OUT THE GALE. 

By Annette Lyster. 3 vols. 315. M. 

" The tale is full of stirring ineident^ and one or two q€ the eharaeter ereations — 
notably Singleton's sister Hadee— are finely conceived and artistieally developed."— ^ 
Seotsman. 

JESSIE OF BOULOGNE. 

By the Rev. C. Gillmor, M.A. 3 vols. 31^. 6d, 

SHE REIGNS ALONE. 

By Beatrige Yorke. 3 vols. ^u, 6d, 

" Both in the eoneepdon and treatment of her eharaeters, and in the dramatie 
feeling of the more powerful seenes, Miss Yorke evinces talent of a high order." — 
Pali AfaU Gazette. 

THE REGTORY OF OXBURY : a Novel. 

3 vols. 3IJ. 6d, [/;i the press^ 

LIFE OUT OF DEATH : a Romanee. 

3 vols. 3ij. 6d, 

BITTER TO SWEET END : a NoveL 

3 vols. 3ij. 6d, 

THE SEARGH FOR A HEART : a NoveL 

By John Alekander. 3 vols. 3ij. 6d, 

TRUE WOMEN. 

By Katharine Stuart. 3 vols. 3iJ. 6d, [Nearly ready, 

A VERY OLD QUESTION. 

By T. Edgar Pemberton, Author of "Under Pressure" 
**Dickens'8 London," ete. 3 vols. ^u. 6d, \In the press. 



POPULAR NEW NOVELS, ETC., 

Eaeh eompleie in One Yolume. 

THE WOMAN THAT SHALL BE PRAISED: 
a Novel. 

By HiLDA Reay. I vol. erown 8vo, priee *J5. 6d. 

" Deeidedly well written, attractive, and readable The eharaeters stand out 

as if they had been pondered over and worked at ; the eireumstanees are fresh and 
natural | the style is pure, and the thoughts rt&nKd."—Aiherueum. 

" Besides the heroine there is another 'woman that shall be praised,' viz., the 
authoress. Praised for writing in English, for some passages of poctfy, for some even 
of slang, for her boldness and tendemess of expression, and, above all, for writing a 
religious novel without shoeking us with pious utteranees."— /'kWw: Opinion. 

Well written ; and the househoid of tne thriftless doetor is deseribed with humoar 
and a eonsiderable insight into eharaeter." — Daily News. 

"The story is a pleasant one to read, and the minor eharaeters are sketehed with a 
good deal of diserimination and humour." — yohH Bull. 

"The eharm of this novel liesi in the eharaeter of the heroine, the young lady to 
whom the title refers the good angel of the house."— C<wr^ dreular. 

A NEWrPASHIONED TORY. 

By ** West Somerset." i vo1. erown 8vo, *js. 6d, 

RENRUTH. 

By Henry Turner. Grown 8vo, 7j. 6d, 

SIBYLLE'S STORY. 

By OcTAVE Feuillet. Tianslated by Margaret Watson. 
Crown 8vo, 7j. 6d. 

A DISeORD : a Story. 

By Aleth Willeson. i vo1. erown 8vo, 7^. 6d. 

" The story is gracefully and thoughtfully Mrritten, and there is a distinet impress of 
realism about most of the personages." — Seotsman. 

YAGABOND GHARLIE, 

By " Yagabond." I vol. erown 8vo, 75. 6d. 

LOVE THE LEYELLER: a Tale. 

By Angus Comvn. i vo1. erown 8vo, 7^. 6d. 

eOOMB DESERT : a Novel. 

By G. W. FiTZ. i vol. erown 8vo, *js. 6d. 

GLARA PONSONBY : a NoveL 

By ROBERT Beyeridge. I vol. erown 8vo, 7j. 6d. 

MUSIGAL TALES, PHANTASMS, AND 
SKETGHES, 

From the German of Elise Polko. Seeond Series. Translated 
by Mary P. Maudslay. (Uniform with the First Series, whieh 
may also be had at the same priee.) i vol. erown 8vo, 7j. 6d. 

REAL AND UNREAL : Tales of Both Kinds. 

By Harriet Oliyia Boddington. Grown 8vo, 1$. 6d. 

ADAM AND EVE'S GOURTSHIP; or, How 
to Write a Novel, 

By Jay Wye. Grown 8vo, priee 7^. 6d. 

THE BRIDE OF ROERYIG. 

By W. Bergsoe. Translated from the Danish by Nina Francis. 
Grown 8vo, ^s. 6d. 



TOUCH NOT THE NETTLE : a Story. 

By Alec Fearon. Grown 8vo, 7j. 6d. 

THROUGH HARDSHIPS TO LORDSHIP. 

By Flora Eaton. Grown 8vo, 7j. 6d. 

DAISY AND THE EARL. 

By CoNSTANC« HOWELL. Grown 8vo, *js. 6d. 

THE YANDELEURS OF RED TOR. 

By Theodore Russell Monro. Grown 8vo, ^s. 6d. 

\Nearly ready. 

THE LADY BLANGHE. 

By Harold St. Glair. Crown 8vo, 7/. 6d. [/« ihe Presi. 



EXCELLENT BOOKS FOR THE YOUNG. 

Now ready, in one very handsome volume, with a number of graphie 
Goloured Illustrations, prioe 5j. post free, and of all Booksellers. 

THE ADVENTURES OF TOM HANSON ; 

Or, Brave Endeavours Achieve Sueeess ; a Story for Boys. By 
Firth Garside, M.A. 

ROSIE AND HUGH ; a Tale for Boys and Girls. 

Bv Helen C. Nash. I vol. erbwn 8vo, 6s. 
** In Rosie and Hugh' we have all the elements of iietion presented in the best 
possible form to attraet boys and girls. Wholesome, pure, Iively, with here and there 
a dash of humuur, the book is eertain to be a favourite with both parents and ehildren 
. , . . h. cheerful, clever work." — Moming PosU 

SEED-TIME AND REAPING. 

&y Helen Paterson. Grown 8vo, 51. 



REGENT PAMPHLETS. 
THE OLD TABLE : a Story for the Young. 

In Wrapper, \s. post free. 

**ANY WOMAN WILL DO FOR A MAN : " 

A Warning to those about to Many. In Wrapper, 6d. post free. 
(Now ready. New Edition, priee yi. ) 

ETERNAL PUNISHMENT. 

The Doetrine of the Eyeiiasting Torment of the Wioked shown 
to be Unseriptural. In Wrapper, u. post free. 

THE IRISH eOLLAPSE ; 

or, Three Months of Horae Rule : Vision of Confusion. Dedi- 
eited to the Right Hon. the Earl of Beaeonsiield. By the 
Member for Donnybrook. In Wrapper, \s. post free. 
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